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Advertiſement. 


To the PUBLIC, 


HE author takes this opportunity to acknowledge his obli- 
gation to the public, for their favourable reception of THE 
EARL or Warwick. He flatters himſelf, that the li- 
cenſe ſo neceſſary to his plan, which he has taken in common 
with other writers, in deviating from hiftorical truth, eſpe- 
cially in a period fo diſtant and obſcure, will meet Tara a in- 
dulgence. 
For the many faults and imperfettions of this ed. he 
can only plead that title to pardon, which is generally extended 
in favour of a firſ? eſſay, and fhall hope, that the ſame candour 
which approv'd on the ſlage, will accompany it to the cloſet. 
He cannot, without the moſt maniſeſt injuſtice, forbear to 
add, that the more than ordi nary exertion of dramatic powers, 
diſplay d by the principal actors concerned in it, contributed 
in a great meaſure to the fuccefs of the performance. 


Er AT. 


Page 10, line 9, For the blaſh of virgin made ety, read the 
6711 ifon glow of mude/iy. 
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PROLOGUE, 
Written by GEORGE COLMAN, Eſq 
Spoken by Mr. BENSLEY. 


8 EVER E each poet's lot; but ſure moſt hard 
Is the condition of the playhouſe bard: | 
Doom'd to hear all that wou'd-be critics talk, 

And in the go-cart of dull rules to walk | 

“ Yet authors multiply,” you ſay. Tis true. 

But what a numerous crop of critics too! 

Scholars alone of old durſt judge and write; 

But now each journaliſt turns Stagyrite, 
Quintilians in each coffee-houſe you meet, 

And many a Longinus walks the ſtreet. 

In Shakeſpear's days, when his advent'rous muſe, 
A muſe of fire | durſt each bold licence uſe, Xs 
Her noþle ardour met no critic's phlegm, 

To check wild fancy, or her flights condemn : 
Ariels and Calibans unblam'd ſhe drew, 

Or goblins, ghoſts, and witches, brought to view. 
If to hiſtoric truth ſhe ſhap'd her verſe, 

A nation's annals freely ſhe'd rehearſe; 

Bring Rome's or England's ſtory on the ſtage, 

And run, in three ſhort hours, thro” half an age. 
Our bard, all terror-ſtruck, and fill'd with dread, * 
In Shakeſpear's awful footiteps dares not tread ; 
Thro' the wide field of hiſt'ry fears to ſtray, 

And builds upon one narrow ſpot his play; 

Steps not from realm to realm, whole ſeas between, 
But barely changes twice or thrice his ſcene: - 
While Shakeſpear vaults on the poetic wire, 

And pleas'd ſpectators fearfully admire, _ 

Our bard, a critic pole between his hands, 

On the tight-rope, ſcarce balanc'd, trembling ſtands ; 
Slowly and cautiouſly his way he makes, 

And fears to fall at ev'ry ſtep he takes: : 
While then fierce Warwick he before you brings, 
That ſetter-up and puller-down of kings, 

With Britiſh candour diffipate his fear ! 

An Engliſh ſtory fits an Engliſh ear. 

Tho. harſh and crude you deem his firſt eſſay, 

A ſecond may your favours well repay ; 

Applauſe may nerve his yerſe, and chear his heart, 
And teach the practice of this dangeraus art. 
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EARL of WARWICK. 


Al 02> ZE IB 
e ER 
MARGARET of AN JOU; Lady CLIFFORD, 


CLIFFORD. 


HAN KS] gracious heav'n, my royal miſtreſs ſmiles, 
Unuſual gladneſs ſparkles in her eye, 
And bids me welcome in the ſtranger joy 
To his new manſion. | 


MARGARE T. 

Yes, My faithful Clifford, 
Fortune is weary of oppreſſing me: 
Through my dark cloud of grief, a chearful ray 
Of light breaks forth, and gilds the whole horiſon. 

CLIFF TR ED. 

Henry in chains, and Edward on the throne 
Of Lancaſter, thyſelf a pris'ner here, 
Thy captive ſon torn from his mother's arms, 
And in the tyrant's pow'r, a kingdom loſt ; 


B Amidſt 


2 THE EARL OF WARWICK, \ 


Amidft ſo many ſorrows, what new hope 


Hath u 00 this wond'rous change ? 
M A R GARE = 


That which alone 
In ſorrow's bitt'reſt hour, can miniſter 
Sweet comfort to the daughters of affliction, 
And bid misfortune ſmile, the hope of vengeance : 
Vengeance, benignant patron of diſtreſs, 
Thee I have oft invoked, propitious now 
Thou ſmil'ſt upon me, if I do not graſp, 
The glorious opportunity, henceforth 
Indignant frown, and leave me to my fate ! 
GLIFF ORD; 
Unhappy Princeſs ! that deceiver hope 
Hath often flatter'd, and as oft betray'd thee : 
What haſt thou gain'd by all its promiſes ? 
What's the reward of all thy toils ? 
MARGAREC T. 
| Experience— 
Ves, Clifford, I "PR read th' inſtructive volume 
Of human nature, there long ſince have learn' d 
The way to conquer men is by their paſſions ; | 
Catch but the ruling foible of their hearts, 
And all their boaſted virtues ſhrink before you. 
Edward and Warwick, thoſe deteſted names, 
Too well thou know'ſt, united to deſtroy me. 
"CLIFFORD: 
That was indeed a fatal league. 
M ARGARE s 
But mark me; 
If we cou'd break this adamantine chain, 
We might again be free: this mighty warrior, 


This 


AT RATE”. T7 3 
This dread of kings, th* unconquerable Warwick, 
Is plighted to the fair Elizabeth: 
CLIFF ORD; 
The lady Gray, you mean, the beauteous widow, 
Whoſe huſband fell in arms for Lancaſter. 
IM ARA ARE ET, 
The ſame, my Clifford Warwick long has lovd 
CLTFFORD: 
And means to wed her, 
MAR GAR E T: 
But if I have art, 
Or ſhe ambition, that ſhall never be. 
CE 
Can'ſt thou prevent it? 
MAN G EF. 
Ves, my Clifford, Warwick 
Were a mean choice for ſuch tranſcendent beauty; 
I ſhall provide her with a fitter huſband, 
A nobler far, and worthier of her charms, 
Young Edward. 


CLIFFORD 
Ha! the king! impoſlible ! 
Warwick, ev'n now, commiſſion'd by the ſtate, 
To treat with Lewis, offers England's throne 
To France's daughter, and e'er this, perhaps, 
Hath ſign'd the ſolemn contract. 

2 MARGARE 07 

Solemn trifles ! 

Mere cobweb ties—Love's a deſpotic tyrant, 
And laughs, like other kings, at public faith, 
When it oppoſes private happinels : 
Edward is youthful, gay, and amorous ; 
His ſoul is ever open to the lure 
* Of 
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Of beauty, and Elizabeth hath charms 
Might ſhake a hermit's virtue. 
| CLIFFORD. 
Hath he ſeen 


This peerleſs fair one ? 
| MAR G. N RE. F. 
| Yes,—by my contrivance, 
When laſt he bond in the foreſt, ſome, 
Whom I had planted there, as if by chance 
Alone directed, led him croſs the lawn 
To Grafton, there —ev'n as my ſoul had wiſh'd, 
The dazzling luſtre of her charms e d 
His unſuſpecting heart— 
ECL-1FFOR D. 
What follow'd ? 
M A R GAR ET. 
Q 
He gaz'd and wonder'd; for a while his pride 
Indignant roſe, and ſtruggled with his paſſion, 
But love was ſoon victorious : and laſt night, 
The earl of Suffolk, fo my truſty ſpies 
Inform me, was diſpatch'd on wings of love, 
To plead his maſter's cauſe, and offer her 
The throne of England. 
Cc OY ON D. 
| What if ſhe refuſe 
The golden bribe ? 
MARGA R E T. 
No matter; all I wiſh 
Is but to make them foes : the gen'rous Warwick 
Is fiery, and impatient. of reproof, 
He will not brook a rival in his love 


Though ſeated on a throne ; beſides, thou know, 


The haughty earl looks down with ſcorn on Edward, 
As the mere work of his all-pow'rful hand, 
The baby monarch of his own creation, 
SLO. 
Believe me, madam, Edward ſtill reveres 
And loves him, ſtill as conſcious of the debt, 
Pays him with truſt and confidence; their ſouls 
Are link'd together in the ſtricteſt bonds 
Of ſacred friendſhip. 
MAR GA R 2 
That but ſerves my cauſe: 
Where ties are cloſe, and intereſts united, 
The lighteſt inj'ries are ſeverely felt; 
Offended friendſhip never can forgive. 
LIFE 
Now the full proſpect opens to my view, 
I ſee thy diſtant aim, and trace the paths 
Of vengeance: England ſoon will be a ſcene 
Of blood and horror, diſcord's fatal torch 
Once lit up it in this devoted land, 
What pow'r ſhall e'er extinguiſh it ? alas! 
I tremble at the conſequence. 
MARGARET. 
And 1 
Enjoy it ;—O ! 'twill be a noble conteſt 
Of pride *gainſt pride, oppreſſion *gainſt oppreſſion 
Riſe but the ſtorm, and let the waves beat high, 
The wreck may be our own : in the warm ſtruggle, 
Who knows but one or both of them may fall, 
And Marg'ret riſe triumphant on their ruin! 
It muſt be ſo; and ſee the king approaches: 
This way he paſſes from the council mark 
His down-caſt eye, he is a ſtricken deer, 
| The 
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Rae: * 


The arrow's in his ſide he cannot are £ 


We'll meet and ſpeak to him. 
CLIFFOR D. 


What mean you, madam 45 

M A R G AR E. T. e 
To aſk de I know, he will refuſe; eg 
That gives me fair pretext to break with him, 
And join the man I hate, vindictive Waning; 


But foft, he comes 


nu. 


EING EDWARD, MARGARET, CLIFF ORD, 


Orvicen. 


EDWARD. 
Ts Suffolk yet return'd? (to an Officer.) 
O F F ICE R. 
No, TY good liege. 
E D WAR D. 
Go, wait and omg him to __ [Ex. Of. 7 


Fl to my cloſet. 


Pardon 5 fair lady, 


I ow you not. 
MARGARE 1 
| Perhaps it is beneath 
A conqu'ror to look down mo his ſlave ; 
But I've a boon to aſk. | 
EDWARD. 
| Whateꝰer it is, 
Within the limits of fair courteſy, 
Which honour can beſtow, Pl not refuſe thee. | 
MARGARET. 
There was a time when Margaret of Anjou 
Wou'd not have deign'd to afk of Edward ought; 
Nor was there ought which Edward dar'd refuſe her; 
But 
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But chat i is ae great Warwick's arm prevail 'd, 
And I am now your pris'ner. + De 03 

E DWA R D. 

| Since the hour, 

When fortune ſmil'd propitious on the cauſe 
Of juſtice, and gave vict'ry to our arms: 
You have been treated with all due reſpect, 
All your condition, or your ſex cou'd claim 


Serv'd like a queen, and lodg'd within our palace: 


Is there ought more you can with reaſon aſk, 
Or I in prudence grant you. 

MARGARET... 

Give me back 7 
The liberty 3 loſt, e my ſon. 
And I may then, perhaps, be reconcild 
To un uſurper, may with-hold my vengeance, 
And let thee fit unpuniſh'd on—my throne, 
E D WAX D. 

You talk too proudly, madam; but to ſhew * 
I cannot fear, you haye your liberty. rials 
| Letters this morning I receiy'd 3 211 
Have offer'd noble ranſom for your perſon; 
Without that ranſom for the ſoul of Edward 
Is far above the ſordid luſt of gold, 
I grant it from this moment you are free; 


But for your ſon I cannot part with him 


MARGARET. 


I ſcorn your bounties, ſcorn your proffer'd-freedom, © ': 


What's liberty to me without my child ? 

But fate will place us ſoon above thy reach, 

Thy ſhort-liv'd tyranny is almoſt paſt, 

The ſtorm is gath'ring round thee, and will burſt 
With ten-fold vengeance on thy guilty head. 
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Shall I be happy? O! I'mon the rack 


; {DWARF By 
J am not to * ald into ſubmiſſion, e 
Nor dread the menace of a clam'rous woman. 

MARGARET. 

Thou may'ſt have cauſe to dread a woman's pow'r: 
The time may come—mark'my prophetic word— 
When wayward beauty ſhall repay with ſcorn 
Thy fruitleſs vows, and vindicate my wrongs : 
The friend thou lean'ſt on, like a broken reed, 
Shall pierce thy ſide, and fill thy foul with anguiſh, 
Keen as the pangs I feel: York's perjur'd houſe 


Shall ſink to riſe no more, and Lancaſter 


With added luſtre re- aſſume the throne, = 
Hear this and tremble—give me back my ſon— 
Or dread the rauen of a defp'rate mother. 


SCENE III. 
E D WAR D. 


W woman! but the voice of woe 
Is ever clam'rous : *tis the privilege, 
The charter of affliction to complain,— 

This tardy Suffolk ! how I long to know 
Yet dread to hear my fate | Elizabeth, 
On thee the colour of my future life 
Depends, for thou alone can'ſt make me bleſt, 
Or curs'd for ever: -O] this cruel doubt 
Is worſe than all my tortures : but he comes, 
Th' ambaſſador of love. e 


e e N 


EDWARD, ET SUFFOLK. 


EDWARD. 
What news, my Suffolk? 


MPH AGCEDY: 


Of expectation, didſt thou tell my tale 
As If 1 it were thy own, and may I hope 
SUTTFWTL K. Dl 

My royal liege. 
3 W A RD. 

: Good Suffolk, lay aſide 
The forms of dull reſpe&, be brief, and tell me, 
Speak, haſt thou ſeen her, will ſhe be my queen ? 
Quick, tell me ev'ry circumſtance, each word, 


Each look, each geſture; didſt thou mark them, Suffolk! 


8 FFP. 
1 did, and will recount it all ;—laft night 
By your command, in ſecret I repair d 
To Grafton's tufted bow'r, the happy ſeat 
Of innocence and beauty, there I found * 
Thy ſoul's beſt hope, the fair Elizabeth, 
Ne'er did theſe eyes behold ſuch ſweet perfection: 
I found her buſy'd in the pious office 
Of filial duty, tending her fick father. 
E DW AK a. 
That was a lucky moment, to prefer 
My humble ſuit : touch but the tender ftring 
Of ſoft compaſſion in the heart, and love 
Will quickly vibrate to its kindred paſſion ; 
You urg'd our royal purpoſe, then? 
SUFFOLK. 
I did, 


With all the wed of friendſhip, dwelt with pleaſure 


On ev'ry princely virtue that adorns 
Your noble heart; ſhe liften'd with attention, 
And echo'd back your praiſes. 
FL DWARD 
Was not that 
C | 


©; 


1 


— 


| 10 "PE EARL OF WARWICK, 


A * propitious omen? | 
8 F. FOL K. 
: Such indeed 
Hoping to find it, I call'd in the pow'rs 
Of flattery to my aid, and gaz'd upon her, 
As if confounded by her dazling beauties— 
Conſcious the {mil'd ; but when, at length, I ſpake 
Of England's monarch ſighing at her feet— _ 
The bluſh of virgin, modeſty o'erſpread 
Her cheek, and gave new luſtre to her charms : 
She turned aſide, and as ſhe ſilent bow'd 
Her doubtful thanks, 1 mark d the pearly tear 
Steal down its fecret track, and from her breaſt 
Heard a deep ſigh, ſhe ſtruggled to conceal; ; 
If I have any judgment, or can trace 
The hidden feelings of a,woman's heart, 
Her's is already fix d;: I fear, my liege, 
With all that England, all that thou coud'ſt give, 
The crown wou'd fit but heavy on her brow, 
4: ED WAR P. 
Not heavier, Sufolk, than it fits on mine: 
My throne is irkſome to me; who wou'd with 
| To be a ſov'reign, when Elizabeth 
"q Prefers a ſubject Then th' impetuous Warwick, 
} His awful virtue will chaſtiſe my weakneſs. 
9 I dread his cenſure, dread. his keen reproaches, 
And dread them more becauſe they will be juſt. 
Pye promis'd Lewis to eſpouſe his daughter, 
To ſtren gthen our alliance: wou'd to heav'n 
T had not! If I ſeek this coy reſuſer, 
And break with F rance, Warwick will take ch' alarm; 4 
If once offended, he's inexorable. 
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SU F F 0 EL K. GE 
I know hit well Believe me, Sir, the high 
And haughty ſpirit, when it meets rebuke, | 
Is eaſieſt check'd, and ſinks into ſubmiſſion. _ 3 
Let him, my liege, who ventures to arraign | | 
His maſter's conduct, look into his own: i 
There ever is a corner in the heart 
Open to folly ; Warwick 1s not free 
From human frailties” 
EWE b. 
No: ambition fires 
His noble breaſt, love triumphs over mine: 
But well thou knbw'ſt, our eyes are ever open 
To other's faults, and ſhut againſt our own, 
We ſeldom pity woes we'neer experienc'd, 
Or pardon weakneſs which we do not feel: 
He is a hero. | 5 oy 
9 SUFFOLK. 
Hero's are but men; 
] have W cauſe to think ſo but of that 
We'll talk another time: mean while my liege, 
I think lord Warwick is a uſeful friend. 
E DW AR P. 
Aye, and a dangerous foe ; the people love, 
To adoration love him; if he falls 
From his allegiance, crouds will follow him. 
England has long been rent by civil broils, 
And fain wou'd reſt her i in the arms of peace : : 
Her wounds ſcarce clos'd, ' ſhall Edward open them, 
And bid them bleed a-freſh ? believe me, Suffolk, HS 
I wou'd not be'the cauſe of new diviſions 
Amongſt my people, for a thouſand kingdoms, 


= : 
$ 
i 
= 
- 
Py: 
3 
"2, 
= 
oh : 
& 

1: 
F 1 
_— off 

== 
= 
Bl 
== 
2 8 
* * 
"A 5 
= 
£40 bl 
== 
= 
 =_ 
1 2% 
8 
_ 
3M 
= 
—— 
+ == 
© = 
8 
4 F 
FG 
8s 
7508 =» 
7 
— 4 
_— 
."M 
= 
[7 Py 
1 at 
= 
8 
* 4 1 
.- I 
FC 
- 
_ * 
.. 8 
1 
1 
1 
. 
1 
i: 
:* 2 
1 3 
1 
1 
nw 
=> 
_ 
1 = 
= 
- F. : 
3 
1x 
—. 9 E. 
E 
- 
"08 
BL 5 
7 dT 1 
— 2 
1 
_— 
=” 
©: 2 
K iy 
_ 
7 8 
1 
1 
3 
1 2 
= 
7508 
_ Hr 
12 Re. 
_.- _ 
_ 
3 * 
_- = 
088 
F ON __ 
. 3 5 
3 
1 
Fey 2 
AY 5 
1 
3 
1 
-: = 
-. = 
95 X'S 
1 
4 i 1 
wg * 
I 
e 
1 
1 * 
l 4 
* 
3 
Wo” 
> + 
_ 
—_ 
"-- 2 
£ -.- 
1 
- =} 
* is 
* * 
"3 
e 
1 
1 
9 
4 1 4 
3 
0 
9 
- 
7s 
x 
» 
1 Eo. 
1 2 
3 
* 
24 2 
4 
= -- 
_ -. 
BY 
* 2 
* * 
oo 
3h "<4 
"38 c 
= 
Ws. 
= 
7 
Ya 
bo. 
bY. 
9 
1 


LY fl . 
n . * 


5 ; . 

. r 

2% e 
. n 
# 

— 

I 


EL N oy 8 » 9 — *. _ 
3 3 
** e 
7 gr Re SEEDS 


= k 


C 2 s U F- 


12 THE PARL OF WARWICK, 


SUFFOLK. | 
Tis nobly ſaid, and may thy grateful ſubjects, 
Revere thy virtues, and reward thy love 
| 7 ͤ 
O Suffolk, did they know but half the cares 
That wait on royalty, they wou'd not grudge 
Their wretched maſter a few private hours 
Of ſocial happineſs. —If France conſents, 
I am undone : and Warwick hath e'er this 
1 Enflav'd me: curſe on this ſlate policy, 5 
Tuhat binds us thus to love at ſecond hand ! 
#: Who knows but he may link me to a wretch ; 
bh Wed me to folly, ignorance, and pride, 45 ; 
11|-natare, ſickneſs, or Wformity; | | 
And when I'm chain'd to mis'ry, coldly tell me, 
Jo ſooth my griefs, twas for the public good. 
8 FOL . = 
How far you have commiſſion'd him, I know not, 
But were I worthy to adviſe, my liege, 
bl TI wou'd not be the dupe of his ambition, 
But follow natures dictates, and be happy. 
England has charms beſides e | 
And beauties that. 
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* D w ARD. 
No more; my heart is fix'd 

On Fa alone; find out this pow'rful rival, It. 
I charge thee, Suffolk : yet why wiſh to find, 
What found will make me wretched? were he bound 
In cords of tend'reft friendſhip round my heart, 
Dearer than Warwick, dearer than thyſelf, 

> F drive me, but I fear I ſhou 'd abhor him. 

O think on ſomething that may yet be done, | 


To win her to my heart &'er Warwick comes. 
S U F- 
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SUFFOLK. 


I hear he is expected every hour. 
EDWARD. 


Grant heav'n ſome friendly ſtorm __ yoo retard him! 
I dread his page here. 


8 On N E IV. 
MESSENGER, EDWARD, SUFFOLK. 


MESSENGE R. 
My liege, _ earl 


Of Warwick, is arriv'd. 
BE. - D WAR D. 
Ha! when? hw where? 
Wou'd he were bury'd in the rapid waves 
That brought him hither ! comes he here to night? 
MESSENGER. 
My liege, e'er now he might have reach'd the palace, 
But that the ſhouting multitudes preſs hard 
On ev'ry fide, and ſeem to ae Tac 
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8 © E N E V. 


SUFFOLK, EDWARD. 1 
SUFFOLK. A 
| Such adoration 1 
But ill befits the idol, that receives it. 
EDWARD. 
What's to be done? I cannot, muſt not ſee him, 
Till all is fix d: once more, my beſt-lov'd Suffolk, 
Try the ſoft arts of thy perſuaſive tongue: 
What method can'ſt thou think on, to evade 
This promis'd marriage with ambitious France ? 


SU F- 


= . TH E'E ART. OF WARWIC K, 


N ULF F OL: 

Summon your council, lay your thoughts before them, 
Meet Warwick there, and urge a ſov'reigns right, 
T6 pleafe himſelf in that which ſhou'd concern 
Himſelf alone firm Buckingham and I 1550 
Will plead your cauſe againſt the en . 
Whom I wou'd treat with cold civility, 
And diſtant ſtate which ever angers more | 
Reſentful ſpirits, than the warmth of paſſion. 5 
+ "EDWARD. 
11 *Tis well advis'd :=-mean-time if poſſible, 

1 I will compoſe my troubled-thoughts to reſt: 

14 Suffolk, adieu: if Warwick aſks for me, 
[it 1 am not well, Pm hunting in the foreſt - 

I'm buſy - ſtay remember what T told you, 

Toucbing the carldom which I mean to give 

Her father; that may bring her to the court; 

You eee _—_ Suffolk —fare thee well. 
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8 e E N ER vl. 
E DWA RD. 


Why ſhou'd I dread to ſee the man I love 

The man I rev'rence—Warwick is not chang'd, 
But Edward is—Suffolk; 1 know, abhors him 
A fav'rite muſt be hated—if he urges _ 

This dreadful contract, I ſhall hate him too: 

I cannot live without Elizabeth : 

Fl think no more==if I muſt facrifice | 

My friendfhip or my love the choice is made. 


JE Exp of the FIRST Acr. 


* 7 RAG E D I. 


al 4 © * 
3 ce E N 
w 22 RWI C K (Speaking to an ela) 


WARWICK. 


P I'S well: I ſhall attend his highneſs' pleaſure. 
| [Comes forward, ] 

Meet me i'th* council! Warwick might have claim'd 
A private audience After all my toils,  *+ * 
My perils in his ſervice, 'tis a cold 

Unkind reception: ſome baſe whiſperer, 

Some needy ſycophant, perhaps, hath poiſon'd 

My royal maſter's ear—or, do I judge | 

Too rafhly? As my embaſly concerns 

The public welfare, he wou'd honour me 

With public thanks. Elizabeth will chide me 

For. this unkind delay—but honour calls, 

And duty to my king : that taſk perform'd, 

I haſte, my love, to happineſs and thee. 


SCENE H. the Counctt CuamBRR. 


King EDWARD, Dukes of CLARENCE, 
and BUCKINGHAM, Earls of SUFFOLK, 
PEMBRO K E. Ac. 


EDWARD. 


Good Buckingham, I thank thee for thy counſel, 
Nor blame thy honeſt warmth ; I love this freedom, 
It 


| 15 THE We & WARWICK, 


*Tis the birth-right of Engliſhman, 
And doth become thee * what fays noble Suffolk ? 
10410 SAU O LX. 5 
I won d pot dog royal, maſter's Wil; 
But, on my ſoul, I think, this nuptial league 
With France prepoſt Gus and impolitie! 
It cannot laſt; we are by nature foes, © 
And nought but mutual poverty and weakneſs, 
Can ever make us friends —ſhe wants our aid 
Againſt the pow'rful Burgundy, and therefore, 
Throws out this lure of beauty to enſnare vou, 
That 9 gain'd, "the turns her arms againſt us. 
| PEMPROKE”' 
Why, let her: if ſhe comes with hoſtile arm, 
England thank heav'n, is ready to receive her: 
I love my country, and revere my king, 
As much perhaps as honeſt Buckingham, 
Or my good fearful lord of Suffolk here, 
Who knows ſo well, or wou'd be thought to now, | 
What France will do hereafter: yet I think, 
The faith of nations is a thing ſo ſacred, 
It ought not to be trifled with.—I hate 
As much as you th' unnatural forc'd alliance, 
And yet, my lords, if Warwick is empow'r'd, 
For fo I hear he is, to treat with Lewis; 
I é know not how in honour you can ſwerve 
From his ons" and” cede py (ſhouting, ) 
Fark ! the hero comes: 
Thoſe ſhouts proclaim him near: the Joyful people 
Will uſher in thejr great een f 
As he « 19 ane | 


* 


S C EN E 


7 e 

4 Wy * 
e 

8 o 


2 
Mo 


. 94 * 2 * oXy — . . ] . % * : . 
* 5 4 I ; '4 - 
| o * je 85 3 * a - . 
r F 25 5 2 29 1 - 
; f 4 - % F % s 2 
- 8 4 4 : "* $ 
& FB , * Y " 


8 LSE — 2 SANE 2 N 
Nen r 


8 CENE III. 


KING EDWARD, CLARENCE, SUFF OLE, 
BUCKINGHAM, PEMBROKE, WARWICK. 


EDWARD. 


Thrite welcome, op Wa 
Welcome to all! N 
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SUFF OL K. 


| You' ve had,. my lord, I fear, 
An arduous taſk, which few cou'd execute. 
But Warwick, in the council and the field, 
A like diſtinguiſh'd, and a like ſucceſsful. 
„o N. D. 
What ſays our couſin France? 
W A RW 1 c K. 
By me, my liege, 
He greets you well, and hopes i in cloſer ties 
United ſoon to wear a dearer name. | 
At length, thank heav'n] the iron gates of war 
Are clos'd, and peace diſplays her ſilken banners 
O'er the contending nations, ey'ry doubt 
Is now remov'd, and confidence eſtabliſh'd, 
I hope, to * for 1 
E D WA R D. 
3 15 Peace, my lord, 
Is ever welcome; tis the giſt of heav'n, 
The nurſe of ſcience, art's fair e 
And merit's beſt protector; but if France 
Wou'd chain us down to ignominious terms, 
Cramp our free commerce, and infringe the rights 
Of our liege ſubjects, England may repent 
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2 THE ERL o WA NICE. 


Too late her raſh credulity, and peace 
With all her bleſſings be bought too dear. 
| R W 18 K. 
The ſhame wou'd then be his, who made the purchaſe | 
If any doubt my faith, my honeſt zeal | . 
For thee and for my. country, let him freak, 
And I will anſwer : . puniſh, me, juſt bers... 
If in the'taſk I have confulted ought, 
But En aghane's 8 bonour, and my ſov reign! 8 glory! Y 
, E D WA R D. 
Miſtake me not, good Warwick, well I 8 | 
Thy. ſpotleſs truth, thy honour, and thy. love; 
But glory has no further, charms. for mei 
Rais'd by. thy pow ful aid to ae $ de 
I aſk no more already 1 am great | 
As fame and fortune with their miles can | make me, 
And all I wiſh for now Ito b. be happy. 
Et WA RW. 1 C g. 
That too my liege, hath, been thy Warwick & care: 
Happy thou ſhalt be if the faireſt form 
That ever caught a a gazing lover's ___. 
Jo oin'd to the ſweeteſt moſt engaging. prank 
Can make thee 7 — Bona accepts with j Joy. 
Thy proffer'd hand; ; the i is indeed a gem 
Fit to adorn the brighteſt crown: to ſee 
Is to admire her; truſt me, England 's fel. 
The ſeat of beauty, and the ey” of love, 


Boaſts not A fairer, | 
"ED WARD.” 
> Beauty, 2 my en, 
Is all ideal, rig the wayward child _ 


Of fancy, ſhifting with the changeful wind . 
Of fond Rn; 3 "what to you appears 
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The model of perfection, e, Lit | 
My ON m ee 23 © As # 
WARWICK. 2211 
p Such charms would fix 1 
n itſelf: e winning virtues, 50 & 
Ev'n if her beauty faiPd, would Tbon' ſubdue = - 
The rebel heart, and you wou'd learn to love her. 
FRN 
Is paſſion to be Jearn'd then? wWoud'ſt thou re er 
A ſcience of affection, guide the heart, 
And teach it where to fix? impoſtble? en IL JAS 


a N * 
5 


Tis ſtrange philoſophy. (Ries and comes forward: 22 


My lord, of Warwick, 
Your Zeab in Englands, and in Edward's cauſe 
Merits our thanks ; - but for th” intended marriage | 
With F rance's ages por may never be. N ag mn 
| CCC 11 
Not be! it ob: Four: ſacred word is paſs'd, 
And cannot be recall'd: but three days ſince 
I ſign'd the contract, and my honour's pledg d 
For the performance: heav'n's whilſt fickle France 
Is branded 'midſt the nations of the Earth, | 
For breach of public faith; ſhall we, my lege, 
Practiſe ourſelves he vices we condemn, | (WTR 7 
Paſs o'er a rival nation's ev*ry es e 5 
And imitate en LS HA 
KE BWA R D. W 


You'll 8 me, my lord, I thought it a bs 


Of a king's pow'r to have a will, to ſee 

With his own eyes, and i in life's little 12 5 5 75 
To cater for himſelf; but tis, it ona, Jor 
A Nin his W er can refuſe him, 
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% THEE&RLOF WARWICK. 


| WA R.] r 
5 And ſo they oughtr che king. ho eee 
His private intꝰ reſt for the public _— 51 19, 
Knows not je 2 cet Tt ine gi 
21111 407 „E DMW A R D. 1 ey NU 
5 ige, my don + 
With paſſions, feelings, hearts-—like ober wen, 
Nor ſee I yet, why Edward's happiness 
Muſt fall a ſacrifice to; Warwick's "POR vt cif 
AAR WdJ Ceo 
My honour, Sr is your's ; my cauſe your n: 
Who ſent me, and whoſe image did bet, n | 
The image of a great and; glorious king 
Or of a weak rie hay foobthactorihs. st- 
Chooſe from the herd of favning ſycophants, Roo? 
Some needy ſlave for your mock ambaſſys. 
To do your work, and ſtala the name of England 
With foul reproach ward, I'bluſh for _ 
And for my country; from this hour, expect 
From injur'd France contempt, with deep reenonent | 
For broken faith, and enmity eternal. 
| 0039 E D WA R D.. Dewi: 4; 
Eternal be it then; for, as I prize + 
My inward peace, beyond the pomp of ſtate, 
And all the tinſel glare of fond ambition, 
I will not Wed her. Gracious heav'n ! what am I 2 
The meaneſt peaſant in my realm may chuſe = 
His r uſtic bride, and ſhare with her the ſweets 
Of mutual fr iendſhip and domeſtic bliſs EDE ESE 114) 
Why ſhou'd my happier ſubjects then deny me 
The common rights, the privilege of naturecr, 
And in a land of freedom thus conſp ire 
To make their king. the only ſlave amongſt * em? 
* WA R- 


N TRAUB A 
„„ 4 &;, 06. 7 . WE. 1 \ IS * 
L _ by * 
x a 


WM. 

The worſt of ſlaves is he whom paſſion rules, 
Uncheck'd by reaſon and the pow'rfül voice 
Of friendſhip, which, I fear, is heard no more 
By thoughtleſs Edward tis the curſe of kings 
To be ſurrounded by a venal herd : 
Of flatterers, that ſooth his darling vices,” 
And rob their maſter of his ſubjects love. 

Nay, frown not, Sirs, "ſupported as > kiln = ty: 6 
I fear you not—which of this noble train, | 
Theſe well beloved counſellors and — ono 324% 
Aſſembled here to witneſs myYiſgrace,” 109 900 
Have urg'd to this baſe vinnianily Faltiood 5 . 
Shame on you all I to ſtain the ſpotleſs min 
Of uncorrupted youth, undo the work Goon 
Of Warwick's friendly hand, and gre him beck 9MQ 
A ſow'reign ſo unlike the noble Edward, 307 

5402 fal 8 ULF POE 401991 0! n 
My lord, we thank you for e 10 buff 
To give our voice in ought that may concern 
The public weal, no doubt ſhall aſk me leave. 
E'er we ee Sin 1-28-29 pmol 91x 
E. * B R 0 K E. 
My lord of Suffolk, „ 

But for — Warwick hath too much cauſe 
To be offended: in my poor opinion, i 
Whate' er you courtiers think, the beſt ares 
Of England's throne are equity and truth; 
Nor will I hold that man my ſow reign” $ friend, 
Who ſhall exhort him to forſake his word, 
And play the hypocrite: what tye ſhall i 
The fubject to obedience, when his king, 
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„ THE FARL OF WARWICK, 


Bankrupt i in honour gives: ra oi lanction 

To hs and falſhood ? r wu T 
| BU,C.KANGHAM,, 7 
a £534 It becomes SR > 12:27 * 
But ill the carl of Bemibi 9 8 719101 | 
E DNT] RD 

5 | * SO; 43 Good my le — 
The he ws ihe thats ne t s dg brit, 
For other purpoſes-—ſome- fe days * vine Vac! 
We ſhall expect your oounſel in affairs 510 

Of moment for the preſent urge vo further | 10 
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EDWA RD comes up to Warwick. 
Lord Warwick, keep 
In narrower 1 that proud ĩmpetuous "pant 1 
It may be fatal: there are: private r — 
When time befits we ſhalt” impartthem to you, 


1 ave frienc ap, love, Oy \; I 
8 No more of Bona-—-En dend. Vn bie DE3 3 
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3 
f ie hay: *tis very well! 1 ese heres; it; 
Tue borne this callow eagle 0 on my Wings. 11 
And now he ſpurns me from him : tis a change | ang = 
I little look'd for, and fits heavy __ 
Alas! how doubly | ainful is the wound, 1 


When tis inflicted y the RAY we Bi! 
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Gels ungrateful Edward! 1 
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| ha N 0 ho s here? 


* 119 Ss) 21 


The ade queen? if the* has A to alk * 
Of me, ſhe comes in luckleſs hour, for I © Sig 


Am pow'rleſs now. | 
Er SCENE 
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s C. E N 18 W b aA 
MARGARET « of ANJOU, eaves 


W A R] IC. X. 
5 Will Margaret of 1200 : 
Thus deign to viſit her acknowledg'd foe ? 
M AR GAR E T. 
Alas! my lord, inured to wretchedneſs 
As I am, and familiar with misfortune, 
I harbour no reſentment; have long ſince 
Forgot that ever Warwick was my foe,” 
And my e prove myſelf his friend. 
WA RW IQ Ky © 
Talk not 4 5 — tis an empty name, 
And lives but in idea; once indeed 
I 2 had a friend.. — | 100 
MAR G A R ET. 
Whoſe name was—Edward; 
Read I weight; my "lord and am I not 
A ſhrew'd diviner ? yes; that down-caſt 270 
And gloomy aſpect ſay Jam: you look 
As if the idol, made by your own hands, 
Had fallen upon and cruſhed ou, is't not ſo! ? 
|  WARWI O 5 
Amazement ! nought eſcapes thy piereing eye, 5 f 
And penetrating judgment: tis too true, 
I am a poor diſhonour'd ſtave, : 
Not worth thy ſeeking ; leave me, for the tide 
Of court preferment flows another way. 
MARGARET. | 
The feaſt, perhaps, you have provided, ſuits not 
W. Edward's nicer palate ; he diſdains, 
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Show foeet ſoe'er, to taſte a foreign banquet, 
And reliſhes no/dainties N wa Wann 
Am I 1225 . a fo my bead goers do dh 
With-ſome e vi its — hang 
Each ſecret purpoſe to thee, elſe how 3 3 
That cles” to wed Ar | 
O!] it requires no ſu aper — * 0 * _ 3 
To trace his actions, nor has Marg' ret . 
The paths of life with unobſerving eye; 
IG could have told you this long — i, 
The choice is made, the nuptial rites.p | 
Which, but for your return, as-unexpe: 
As undeſired, had been, e'er this, comple 
And as in duty bound, you then had paid 
Vour due obedience * 8 queen. 
| Determin's, ſay'ſt ont; g ie heaven | amen 
I am return d. | 
M.A R G. A R E . © Tn 
Indeed, my lord, you came. 
A little out of ſeaſon, | *twas unkind - 
To interrupt your maſter's happineſs,” - 5 
To blaſt fo fair a paſſion in its bloom, 1 hum on \ 
And check the riſing harveſt of his en „ 
 "WAARWkGKk 

Marg' ret, I thank thee— yes, it muſt be ſo : 
His bluſhes, his confuſion, all confirm it, anos 3 
And yet I am amaz'd, aſtoniſh'd. | 
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erb og 
Is it fo range a y at | 30u'd 5 


Is it ſo ſtrange, a mind, * with wiflom 


And lifted high with proud proſperity, 5 
Shou'd follow pleaſure thro' the crooked paths 
Of falſhood, ſhou'd forſake à aſelefs friend, 
For the nee e, 
WARWI CR. e | 
No: but tis ſtrange, that he who knows 155 much 
He ow'd to Warwick, he,; who ev'ry hour 
Taſtes the rich ſtream of 7 js nt . 
The fountain whence it flow'd . 
M- * _ 4 R E 1. 
(urn, n „Alas! a l 
Had you been haſtet'd menden n 
As I have been, and taught by ſad experience 
To know mankind,” ONT not n a ee 
To ſuch deluſion. ne ; 
v. A A 1 0 k. 
Was it like a friend, 
Was it like Edward to conceal his love ? - 
Some baſe inſinuating, artful N 
With borrow d charms, perhaps. 
M A N G A en B F. 
| Fold, hold, my lord, 
Be not too raſh: whe n th in oft 
May wound a boſom friend: perhaps you wrong 
The beſt, and moſt accompliſh'd of her ſex. 
| bogs 1 W * K. 
Know you the lady? 
M A R 0 A K E ö 7. 
— 
Of peerleſs beauty and tranſcendent charms, 
But for her virtues I muſt aſk. of.. 
E WA R- 
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of me ? what virtues ? Whole? . 
M, 
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e this. 
_ FC W 1 wy 
Amazement | no : : it muſt not, it cannot be: 
Elizabeth ! he cou .nqt, dare not 1 * 
Confufion! I ſhal) ſoon diſcoyer all. . (aſide. 1 
But what have I to do with, Edward's. "choice, 2 


| Whoe' er ſhe | be, if he refuſes mine? 

6 I. NM A 5 & G. ARE yl e 
1 OO WETETE fits. but il, my. lord, e 4 F 

„ On minds like yours : T am a poor weak woman, 

bf And fo, it feems, | you, "think r me z. but ſuppoſe, © 17 TT he 
14 That ſame all-knowing ſpirit, which. y you raig'd, x" 
| [1 Who condeſeends ſo. Lindy to inſtruct me, 15 h F E 

id Shou'd whiſper— -W arwick knows the pow 7 of lone 28 
il As well as Edward, that Elizabeth”  * M 

if Was his firſt wiſh, the idol. of his ſoul; Sy 
FUR What ſay W880 7— might I venture to delve it? 
"WARWICK. | 
14 Marg'ret, you might; for tis in vain to hide 1 | 
b A thought from thee it might have told you too, 
0 If it be ſo, there is not ſuch a wretch 
bil On earth as Warwick. ive n me but the proof ET 
1 Lord Suffolk was laſt night dicparen -d: to Grafton, N 
"AHN To offer her a ſhare in Edward's throne. 25 . ; 
1 r 
5 Which the refus d: dic the not, Marg . ing ; 

She did. fi ce. " = 
MA R 8 A = 'E = 
1 know not that, my . lord, but crowns 
Are 
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Are dazzling | meteo +3 p woman's ey 5 Se 


Such ftrong tempta - few of of u 7 
Have virtue to re 1 fy = 
WARWICK. 
1 Elizabeth e 
Has every virtue, Il not be her faith, 
MARGARET. 
Edward 3 is young and handſome. . 
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Think'ft thou he 1 my l attachment there! 


MARGARET. 


O paſſing well, 'my lord, and when was un 0, ion 


Imperious Warwick ne er thou? d be the maſter | 


Of charms like hers ; "i *twas happineſs, he aid, 
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Beyond a ſubject's 1 merit to deſerve, 


Beyond his hope to wiſh for or aſpire to. 
1 WA R He _— 


But for that Warwick, Edward's ; elf had been 
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Thou fmil'R at my 1 


W g f. 


I muſt mile. - | 56; 


When 11 behold: a ſubtle ſtateſman thus | 
Duped and deluded by a ſhallow boy, 
| Sent on a fruitleſs errand to expoſe | . 


W 0 


A maſter ſtroke of policy, 8 beyond 


One ſhou'd have thought, the reach of years ſo green. 2s 
As Edward's, to diſpatch the weeping oy; boy 


And ſeize the glorious, opportunity 


of, ny ring with his miſtreſs here at home. 
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" 'THE-EARL OF. WARWICK, 


„ WA RW 4 EI boog en ee, 
Did Nevil, Rutland, Clifford, Fin eee 45 
MAR G. Sy; ob Aoi eee 
For this doth Henry languiſh in a dungeon, _ 
And wretched Marg'ret live a life of woe : 
For this you gave the crown to pious * 
And thus he thanks vou for his kingdom. « Los 
| WA R W 4 C KReoifuiftob gi . 
+ 3. WS AW ns 
re baubles, fit for children Ke himſelf 
To play with, I have ſeatterd many of them: ++ - +, 
But thus-to-croſs me in my deareſt hope. 
The ſweet · reward of al: my tails me EE 114 
And for his country; if I ſuffer it = Niall 
Tf T forgive him, 5 Turion A0 
Of men, 2;branded-comrards: . T2 x 2 Me, 0 ; 
Without or love or rev'rence be my portion | 
Henceforth;/good Marg'tet, khow' me for thy friend, 
We will have noble vengeance are there not 
Still left among'ft the lazy ſons of peace, 
Some buſy ſpirits who Wi well to thee 5 
And to thy cauſee 1 5 8 
N A R V A R ET. Pra 
NCUTTC There are: reſentment ber. a 
But is not dead; beneath the hollow « cover 1 
Of loyalty, the fumb'ting aſhes lye b 15 ee 
Unheeded;” Witwick's animating breath . 
Will quickly light them into flames again. ora 
SIT& 5 3:9 2 WA R W. 1 EC 'K. 1 
Then, Edward, from this moment I abjure wee: bs 
Ol wift make thee ample xecompence ; 
For all the wrongs that Thave done the houſe | 
Of Lancafter : . e * oF W 
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Be * good Marg'tet, Raſfe cer I repent, | 5 

And yield my ſouÞtoperjitr'd Tork again. 
The king, I think {ye you fres liberty, 

To range aba n gte ne Sens Lick 10 

MRA ode ball 

le gothg and I will uſe i,” Lee 10 * 

As J 3 3 the gilt of foes, 2Hnedrodrends bo A 

To his deſtruction- FTT 

eee WA R W I C K. 5 | | 

2 That arch=pandar; Suffolk rn 

That miniſter of © time is precious; AN . * 

To- morrow, Marg'ret, we will meet in privatem 

And have ſome further conference; mean-tim 

Deviſe, conſult, uſe ev'ry means ag aint 


Our common foe: ber, from this hour; Fa : 
Warwick 8 thy Ja a Ps img HE * 1 
8 4 a 2 56 N. E 0 0% wy 
YOESGASV +5 wr Of go 
ee, 
What eaſy fools theſe cunning ſtateſmen are, 


With all their policy, when once they fall 
Into a woman 's power! This gallant leader, 
This bluſt' ring Warwick, how the hero ſhrunk 
And leflen'd to my ſight !—Elizabeth,. . 1 
I thank thee for thy Pander Werk ee 1 
The time perhaps may come, when I ſhall . 
Indebted to them for the throne of England. "a Z 1 55 7 
Proud York beware, for Lancaſter” $ great name 
Shall riſe ſuperior in the liſts. of fame : 
Fortune that tong had frown'd,. ſhall ſmile at 5 
And make amends Fx all > BL A paſt... 
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% THE FARL OF WARWICK, 
ant eee 
GE a . Sn II. „ 


ET ety 44 0 ni b. gn. 
e ne N E 2"; . 
= „ uon s IG 2903 bci 


M A R G A R ET; 4A E II FORD, Attendants. 


* 4 RG AN ET. to x gentleman. 
I SPAT CH' theft ſetters fttait; to Stoffand—this 
To the French envoyithelſe t th” Ht of Pen mbroke. 
ce Tturning to lady Clifford, 
Thus 1 my friend, math fortune favcüf dus? 
Beyond our hopes: the Put ö had ity Warwi „ [ a6 
Is all on fire, and puling” Edward bete, 4 eee . 
With moſt romantic afdour — my Clifford, M03 {4 by N 
You wou'd HA Aid te f ce how ar rtfully © ene WT 35 
1 play'd "upon him enter d, ſooth'd, Provok d, 35 4 E 
And wrought him to my purpoſe: we are ner ä 


p 3 8 


0 * 
* 
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In firmeſt bonds of armfty and love.” nn 4 
cy Ge | 
Hath Warwick then 10 oon forgot his Faward 2 5 
Think'ſt thou the frantic ear] will E er exert 3 0 
His ill-directed powers to pull down . 5 4 07 85. mm" | 


The royal, ſruure,, which, himſelf had wah 
Never. : | n 


MAR 6 A R x T. peer obo 
5 wr A 


"> i 2 * 2 1 4 
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[What i. 18 there difappointed We” 5 et 45a C 


4 9852 77 121 
And unreſtfaf 'd ambition will ee ; 
I tell thee, we are ſworn and coral friends. 


eee 


Thou p! he hates the houſe of. Lancaſter,” 58 IE e 
633 "M 225 R oF” A * . by T* i688 : ries 1 ETA 
855 en. 


No matter —he has marvellous good ll . 
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fannt . 
> Ob HEROD. 
And can'ft thangſſhen forget the cyuel wrongs, 

The deep-felt inj'ries of oppreffive Warwick, 

To join the hand that forg d thyhuſband' Shaine 

And rob'd thee of a crown? 


105A N se . 


ly 6 5 7 But what—my, Clifford, = 
If — ſame hand that raviſh'd. thou'd en ver 91s 3 
'Tis a court friendſhip, and, may laſt as long 0 : 3 


As int' reſt ſhall direct; I've e not forgot, 

No, nor forgiy nz Lhate,. abhor, deteſt. him, 

But I will uſe. him as my, inſtrument ; „„ 0 0. IO a7 . 

My neceſſary tool, Tl make him draw bio Meats 

His trait'rous ſword, to ſbeath i it in the breaſt | 85 | 

Of him he loves, then point. it. to his own: 5 8 

Ves, Clifford, I have twin'd me round his heart; „ ant? 

Like the fell ſerpent crept, into his boſom, . 

That I might ſting more ſurely : he ſhall 108 55 

I keep him for the laſt dear precious morſel, 

To crown the glorious banquet of revenge. . 
FF F i 95 

'Tis what he merits from us, yet th” attonine..- _ 1 

Were dang” rous, he is ſtill the people's idol, 8 

M 1 

And ſo perhaps ſhall Marg'ret be ;Japplauſe 1 A 

Waits on ſucceſs ; 3. the fickle multitude, eng Þ 

Like the light ſtraw that floats along the ſtream, I 

Glide with the current ſtill and follow. fortune. | 8 

Our proſpect brightens every hour :—the m"_ | 

Are ripe for a revolt: by civil wars, 

Long time inur'd to ſavage ſcenes of plunder 

And deſolation, they delight. i in war: 

Theſe e berpes, en once Alſh'd with th Raughter , 

Like 


5 3} THE EARL OF WARWICK, 
j! | Like the keen maſtiff, loſe not ſoon the track 
li Of vengeance, nor forget ths uke ef Mood: att 
a CUITSTOK DD. 
by What further ucecus tins ws to depend 0 PA 
1 Beſide earl Warwicks ? 
4 | MAR 0 A * ET.: 
9 Will be an n army to us. N | 
i Cc bb IFF OR d. 
9 | | If we have it: 2 
i Reſegtnest i is a Giortiv'd daſſion 1 4 
fb If Warwick ſhould rele and burg * *8 
, 4 Then I — a * friend» * 
it That ſhall be ready to reward him for it 
Wi But I * en without his aid; 
"ne Who * at ae and dehrebe orm, 
15 Will leave their barren mountains to defend 
Ate That liberty they love: add too the aid 
1 Of gallant Pembroke, and the pow'rs which France 
"Th Will ſend to vindicate her injur'd honour : 
h 4 E'er Edward can collect his force and take 
"th The field, we ſhall be thirty thouſand ftrong, 
1 CLIFFORD. ot 
; 10 But what becomes of the young prince? 
1 Nee e dee e . 
1 J am indeed unhappy; Den ohitd; , 


How ſhall I ſet him free ah hear | 
A mother's pray'r | O guide me with thy Ong; 


And Tag darling bey. 
. Aye, 


Nou T RA ED Was 


e, now I have. it {nfouitrely.divine, 1 
I thank thee : es; Pain dt ae OR 97 Ba 
Of his eſcape, then fly this Hated Ry 1 re 45 44 


Nor vil verges tbo eil Eb 


— 


8 05 By N R 4 II 12 * | I 
1 Sbr rox. 


E DW A KD. 

I fear we've gone too far eth indignant Warwick 
IIl brook*d-onriſteady. purpoſe; mark d you, ans: 21 
With what an eye of ſeo the torn'd him from us, 

And lowr'd defiance that prophetio woman! 4 1 70 5 
Half of her curſe ulrbady i fulfil, Rane e 
And I have ming Dr 7 2,200: ad 07 8874 
UF. F O. L. * 1203, ts K 8 * 

Some friends, 88 PF 

Are better loſt: you'll pardon me, my liege 
But, were it fitting, I could tella tale 3,149 
Wou'd ſoon corivinee you War wiek is eib 0K 
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As Edward thou woud los Tre C22 64 2544 M939 

8. UF OL. wy . 
But twill Ute. WE 

Thy noble e en I dare not, Sir, 

Vet one day you muſt know it. ee 45S 2054 \ 
| Winton e 4s Ws 
198 b vol roam Erben 0 1 

Let enen Sufolle; thy kind hand 5 10 Vas 
Will beſt adminiſter the bitter drau ght: Wen 
Go a my Saule ſpeaks, Je charge thee, ſpeak,” AA 
S8. NF FO EK, 5 G4 
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„ THE EARL OF, WARWIOK, 


5 +EP n 
Aye, what el quick, tell me, haſt le 
The happy traitor ? give me but to know 
"That I may wreak, my: ſpeedy, vengeance on him. 
SUFFOLK. | 
Suppoſe that rival were the man whom moſt . 
You loy'd,; the man, perhaps, berg moſt you | fear d; 
Suppoſe? twere 7 Warwick. : | | 
D WAR D. 5 
1 inn Ha! it cannot be 19k 
I would not think it for a;thouſand/ worlds —  - 
Warwick in love with her, impoſſible! {7/1 5 1 
Now, Suffolk, do I fear thou ſpeak ſt from enyy 
And jealous hatred at the noble Warwick 5 97 
Not from the love of zucht or of Edward Shi od ff 
10 Where didſt thou learn this falſhood ?. ? 
114 | n 4 8 v. F F. 0% 8 90 ons ben 1 
15 Na 03 From che lips, 1 71 - 
1 Of ruth, 0 one whoſe; honour and whoſe, word 
1 | Lou Way not wennn fer eee. bitt 8 _ - 
From her! naps then 1 0 00 be. babe wert 
8 UF FOLK. oldirioHh 
When laft I 1 her, for again I went 1% 9d b'uow 
By your command, tho? hopeleſs of ſucceſs 6h oft ar bo. 


— 


2 — 


n 
e 


—— 4 at 
Co 


* 2 88 
ax #2 GE ORE > nee Fee 
VER. — — 2 ez e 
PPP 


- — — 
— Bf 


| With all the little eloquence that I . Im i Ai V 77 


Was maſter of, I urg'd your ardent paſſion. 
Told her how much, how tenderly you loy'd her, 

And preſs'd with eagerneſs to know We cauſe a9 4 
Of her unkind refuſal, till at length” | Nog 1197 
Reluctantiy, with bluſhes ſhe opnfaſe'd'; uy | 
There was a cauſe ;ſhe thank'd you for your goodneſs, 


"was more ſhe faid, much more than ſhe deſerv d, 
Sae 
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She ever ſhou'd revefe Her King : Andlif | 
She had à heart to get ſhow er- Edwards. 
f WAR PD. 1011 e 
80 kind, and yet fo cruef: well, ge on-. e 
eure e 
Then told me all the ſtory of het Joya? e he! ao 
That Warwick long had woc'd he key hand 
Was promis'd ; ſoon as he return'd' from France, "Y 
Though once her father cruelly oppoſed it, 
They were * * conſent to be united. 1885 
POP D- W' A R 5 Alliſt era {i 
O never, Suffolk, may PHE re 00s 2166 GL NOIR 
That dreadful hour? deſigning Hypoerite. Aa * 
Are theſe his arts, is this the frien I lo d 3 
By heav'n ! ſhe ſhall be mine; F will aſfert 
A ſov'reign's right, and tear her roger bin —uhat 


If he rebel another civil war!! 

"Tis terrible O that I cou'd make off | 

This cumbrous garb of majeſty that'elings” | ln 

So cloſe around me, meet him man to main, 

And try who beſt deſerves her ! but when kings 

Grow mad, their guiltleſs ſubjects pay the forfeit. : 
Horrible thought—good Suffolk, for a Melon Ou 

I wou'd be private therefore wait ee 

Let me have no intruders; wens ate Mi 3 

Keep . from my fight (13110042: 9433 4" 243 8 BIAS? 

7 as FREI'S 


ottlug ag 


8 0 E * N. E. II. 28. #384 ang 


© Sw 2 5 X 
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WA RW 10 k,. E Wa. * D. 
. Nene 
ade "I Behold him here; e SORES 


No wer come cola Wiſwems; unleſs I aſk” 
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5 THE: -EART, OF WARWICK, 


My lord of Suffolk's Teay - there was a time 
When Warwick wanted not tis aid to gain 


Admiſſion here. pg RG tes Uh. A 2 ABI 71 
2 DWA R D. 


dig There Was a time — 8 ä 
When W. wick more deſired and . it. 
| 4 WARWICK. | 
Never; ii a fooliſh faithful ſlave; 8 
All my beſt years, the motning of my life, ew 
Hath been devoted to your ſervice: what, 
Are now the fruits? difgrace and infamy ; 

My ſpotleſs name which never yet the breath | 
Of calumny had tainted, made the Work” 4 
For foreign fools to carp at: but tis fit 

Who ang gr ſhou'd be thus rode 

-EDWAR'D. 

1 thought, ey 268: Thad full well tepay'd 

Your ſervices with honours, wealth, and Power 'F 
Unlimited: thy all-directing hand 12510 
Guided in ſecret ey ry latent wheel 
Of government, and mov'd the whole machine: 
Warwick was all in all, and pow'rleſs Edward 
Stood like a cypher in the great account. 

WARWI OCX. 

Who gave that cypher worth, and ſeated thee | 

On England's throne? thy undiſtinguiſh'd name 
Had rotted in the duſt from whence it ſprang, 

And moulder'd in oblivion, had not Warwick 
Dug from its ſordid mine the uſeleſs ore, 55 
And ftamp'd it with'a diadem. Thou know'ſt, 
This wretched country, doom'd, perhaps, like 18 
To fall by its own ſelf- Aoi hand, 


Toft for fo many years in the rough ſea. 0 667 
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Of civil died but for me had. periſh' d. 
In that diſtreſsſul hour I, ſeia d the helm, 


Bade the rough waves ſubſide in peace, and ds 


Your ſhatter'd veſſel ſafe into the harbour. 
You may deſpiſe, perhaps, that uſeleſs aid 


Which you no longer want; but know, proud youth, - 


He who forgets. a friend; deſerves a foe, | 
E DWA RD. 

Know too, reproach for benefits | n 
Pays ev'ry debt, and cancels obligation. 1 

an en 
Why, chat indeed i is frugal honeſty, 7 
A thrifty ſaving knowledge, when the debt 
Grows burthenſome, and cannot be diſcharg'd. 


A ſpunge will wipe out all, and coſt you nothing. 


E. DWA RD. 
When you have counted oer the numerous train 
Of mighty gifts your bounty laviſh'd on me, 
You may remember next the ,inj/ries; 
Which I have done you; let me know em all,. 
And I will. make you ample ſatisfaction, 
rob WARE & CrEo: 

Thou can'ſt not ; thou haſt robb'd me of a jewel 
It is not in thy pow'r to reſtore 3/ - + 
I was the firſt, ſhall future annals lays... 
That broke the ſacred bond of public truſt 
And mutual confidence; ambaſſadors, 
In after times, mere inſtruments, perhaps, 
Of venal ſtateſmen, ſhall recal my name | 
To witneſs, that they want not an example, 
And. plead my guilt, to ſanctiſy their own. 

Amidſt the herd of mercenary ſlaves 
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38 THE EARL OF WARWICK, 


That haunt your court, Gul non be und but Warwick, 
To be the ſhameleſs Herald f A den. 

eit imb IR ii feups ov, 
And woud'ft thou turn the vile er 1 56; 
If I have broke my faith, and ſtaind the name 
Of England, thank thy o pernicibus cbunſels 
That urg'd me to it, and extorted fromme 1 


A cold conſent to what my heart abher d. 
© WARWICK 

F've been abus'd; | infulted; carid: betray'd; + Y EY. 
My injur'd honour-erics/aloud for vengean ce. 

Her wounds will never cloſs il ni bytvd etw e 
Ee eue e 14: 

demo, habrsfFheſe guſts of paſſion, 

Will but inflame them; if I have been right 
Inform'd, my lord, befides theſe dangrous ſcars 

Of bleeding honour, ybu have other wounds 

- As "24 14 tho” ng ny fatal: fach 1 VOY. Worn 70 


CHF nn WAR WI c "ARES 03 -m} 5 5 
Elizabeth ! bod BHR Snort! ya 40 10115 EG 51 81008 6. 
a E DWA RDA bo ADfig1d & 4 
ay, ſtart hot, I have lcauſ⁴ 4 
To © Man JL litele thought indeed 
When Warwick told me I might learn to loves 
He was himſelf ſo able to inſtruct re 
- But ve diſcovered; alliacgit—- bod bas tit ii bag ws 7 
WARWICK. 
Daus > YouAhdifo havg D ob 510) eee 
Too well I know! thy breach of friendſhip there: 
Thy fruitleſs ee an; tt iN naw 71 
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Hud baun AuBb DO De 
I ſcorn ic, ſir,— —Elizabeth hath! charma, 5013 
And I have equal right with you Cadmire them; 
Nor ſee I ought-ſo godlike in the form rms 
So all- commanding in the name of Warwick 
That he alone ſhou d reyeh in the — roy +. a. nA 
Of beauty, andeman ahi gef. Jide ber“ 
I knew not of your love, ga win 38d vw ot 3th 8 bir i 
WARWICK. 
2 By heavin, tis falſe dt n457 + 
You knew it all; and-meanly; Siokobronrenprf: Ani wi 
Whilſt I was buſy'd in the noble oſſic c,, 
Your. grace thought fit to honour me Vithal. b 
To tamper with a Mak unguarded woman, 
To bribe her paſkons high, and baſely ſteal 
A treaſure which your kingdom cod nor purchaſe, - 
hn EDWARD. Dit auido 
How know you © i en ait ny, n of! ob 9 
I had a right, nor will I tamely viell "HR 
My claim to happineſs, the privilege, '// | 1 
To chooſe the partner of my throne and bei!! 
It is a branch of my prerogative. 
— T2 TY K. 
| Prerogative [hat's that? the boaſt of eren, rio 6 
A borrow'd jewel, glitt'ring in the crown Soars Wensd 
With ſpecious luſtre, lent hut to betra , 
You had it, fir, and hold it from the peoplmwe. 
E D WMAR D 37: Mb 
And therefore do I prize it}; 1/wou'd guard 
Their liberties, and they mall ſtrengthen mine 
But when proud faction and her rebel cr, 
Inſult their ſov'reign, trample on his laws, 
And bid defiance to his pow'r, the people 
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Go to your darling p -ople 18 
If I CY GO be meedful 7 

Will dare to life 
If I forbid them. 


And you have ruFd me with a rod of irn 
But henceforth know, proud peer; Lam thy maſter, 
And will be ſo: the bing, who delegates 2 baker 10 
His power to other's hands, . deſer ven 
The crown he Wen rs? Hits; a Ch — 31115977 
og N 1 © K. 
& +008 ' Look well then to your e oy 
It fits but looſely on your hend, for Knew. | 
The man who injur'd Warwick | never paſs d isis i 
5 e neee l ab 300; 20 15 $89) 2112 Soc © 
E. D A R D. t l 21 271 


8 


This traitor, and oon him t 
There let him — waſh ite! iq 
(Guards: enter, — 40 
diſau i. £44 M ITE N _ 
- . n = W A . sd; by: / 
27855 Nin gad, aden ice 
If I muſt yield my ſw word . k neu 
Whom it ſo long has fervid;, there's:not a part 3 2 
In this old faithful ſteel, that is not ſtain ld 
. N With 


TRAGEDY. 
With Engliſh blood in grateful; Edward's cauſe, 


Give me my chains, they are the bands of friendſhip, 


Of a king's eee for * * a yas 
I'll wear them. 
EDWAR Du 
= "hb * WICK. 


Tis well: 


Exert your pow'r, it may not laſt + you long ; 
For know, tho Edward may forget his friend, 
That hay er ee pots "ow J attend you. 


e e 


Preſumpruous eee who O here? 


85 n * * IV. 


M . 80 0 E R. 
.. My EVERY: 
Ob Marg' ret with: tha prince "Ou ſon are fled ; 
In a few hours ſhe hopes, for ſo we learn, 
From thoſe who have purſued her, to be join'd 
By th' carl of Warwick, in his name it teems 
She has already rais'd three thouſand men. 

BD WAR D. 
Warwick in league with her! O heav'n ! *tis well 
We've cruſh'd the ſerpent e' er his poiſon ſpread 
Throughout our kingdom guard the palace gates, 
Keep double watch; ſummon my troops together, 
Where is my brother Clarence, Buckingham 


And Pembroke ? we muſt check this foul rebellion—— 
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Hath left the court; this moment I beheld: kay ENS 
In conf rence ie Nen ene ehh in nns Raw | 
Is-Marg'ret's firmeſt friend sti whiſper'd, both 
Wall join the queemm pn e (fs: cLavd. 14, 

"Nv DITA DA woo yet wo,” 

Well: — tis no matter: I 

Have deeper cauſe for rief he cannot feel 
ms A brother's falſhood, who has loſt a friend, | 
1. A friend like Warwick, Suffolk, thou behold'ſt me 
1 | Betray'd, deſerted by the man I lo; 1 125 


* 
pn 


| © 47 Treated with cold indifference by her 
1 Whom I ador'd, forfaken by my "IG 1 0 


wart 


wm And threaten'd by the ſubjects I d 


(nl Oppreſs'd Db, fide :- bus, thou ſhalt n ON e 


FN +l. 10 
it i * Tho' rebel Clarence wrings my tortur'd hear. 


Maintain our right me on, my friend, thou know 
Without his boaſted aid, I cou have gain! 


_— 


The crown, without him now I will preſerve it. 
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WARWICK,” | 


WW £35554 
AST Ak EN mortals plan deluſive ſchemes 
Of bliſs, and call futurity their own, 


Yet are not maſters of a moment this 


Was the appointed time, the very day lh eG 


Which ſhou'd have join d me to Elizabeth - 
In nuptial bonds: O cruel memory, 
Do not torment me if there be a crime 
Of deeper dye than all the guilty: train 
Of human vices, tis —ingratitude. 


6 


"Tis now two nn Fling loſt the crown, | : 


And here he is, ev/n in this very priſoen 
A fellow captive now: diſgraceful wg 
How will he ſmile to meet his conqu'ror here 

O for that ſtoie apathy which lulls 


The drowſy ſoul to ſweet forgetfulneſs D Tt e 


But *twill not be ;—— Elizabeth, where art thou? 


- 


Perhaps with Edward—Q, r pe S me: 


It is, I fear, as Marg' ret ſaid; ſhe's falſe. 


But when I look on theſe, can I expect 2 Ii þ 


To find one virtue left in human kind? 
My Pembroke too] am nd 1o ſao u forgoren 2 
O no; he comes nip 


THEE ARL (OF. WARWICK, 


bon 2 (19191 vo) & 10 aka 20942 


1 909 Eq N pnodl. 2 
PE MBR OK E AWI. * 


< A 


PE MB R * * E. 
My friend“ 14 4 
15 fla ua Ns 0 10 uod 
ig, 10 u d My Peinbiolca) iedlepine! 
Thee! bb ever e. juſt and kind 


But, in the darkneſs of adverſit yyy Aan uy 


The jewel friendſhip ſhines with double luſtre. 
PIE-Mb &KJD.64Rjol too mk ih 
Tach not of the inſect train that baſk. 
In fortune's ſunſhine, and when ev'ning damps 


Ariſe, are feen|\no:more% no, Warwick, what 3 k 


j I ſpeak, I mean: you have been hardly treated, 
is WARWICK, 
901 Pembroke, didſtthow: know but half the wrongs 

Ii 9 That I have ſufferꝭd, thou wou dſt pity nee.. 


| | oP Baan e ee nat ws 
1 I wou'd do more, much more, my Warwick: he 
1 Who only pities but inſults the wretched 

| I come with nobler views, I come to tell Hoes 


18 
22 0 rn 
wo re N L 

tion 
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That I have ſelt thy inj" een _ al hand oc] 

HY And will revenge them too, ) 52:0: 

1 WARWICK e.. 

we ext How kind vw art 

a0 To feel for Warwick l | . 
PE M- B R Oe een. 

5 u' ry honeſt breaſt 

Miuſt feel the inj'ries that a good man ſuffers: 

Thine is the common cauſe of all: adiew 


To Engliſh freedom, when our liberty 


NR ASD 7 4s 


Shall be dependent on a ſov* reign” s nod, 
When years of honeſt ſervice ſhall be paid 
With jnfam COU 4 
er re! 
4 7 {Fve not deſetv'd them. 
P E M BH UE. | ö 
Nor ſhalt thou wear them long 2! for thou haſt great q 
And pow'rful friends the noble duke of Clarence. | 
Behold his ſignet—this, my Warwick, ono 3 
Admiſſion here e muſt be ſecre. a 
WAR W 10K. Hoh dna 
Then I am not forſaken: Clarence — Ha! 
8 E M 5 * O K * | 
The 1 an with . andy links 
He lov'd his brother much, but juſtice more. 
WARWICK. 
Then, Edward, I defy thee: gen'rous e 
Thou know'ſt, the man who thus cou'd treat a friend, 
Wou'd ſoon forget a brother - hut ſay, Pembroke, 
How ftands the duke of Buckingham? | 
Bb E: _ B. R OK E. 
l Faſt hound: 
To Edward; a 400 chat e courtier Suffolk 
Are the two rotten pillars that ſupport 
His tott'ring throne : but Marg' ret 
| I V ARWI CX. 
Aye: how Faves | 
My new ally? ? has/ſhe eſcaped the tyrant'? 
PEM B ROKR F. 
She has: and by ſome wond'rous means cant: 8 
To free her capueien. s Jo tri fron kno H ai i 
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THE EARL OF WARWICK, 


| WARWT CK. 

v1 + on nn eee W 4 
1 muſt bake that enterpriſing Woman n 
Her active mind is ever on the Ww in- 
In ſearch Rr IR Po 3 


eee 

Of York's ambitious line ruſn forth in 3 . 

And join her ſtandard :-eer to-morrow's ſununn 

Shall dawn upon us, ſhe will ſet e Go gh nf nf 1 
WARWICK. * 12 

O! Pembroke, nothing wounds een rous mind 


So deep as obligations to a foe. 
Is there no way to liberty, my friend, 0 
But through the bloody paths of civil ar ? pus 
PEMBROKE Th 
I fear there is not. 1 toren 9197] en e 2346} 16 > 
"WANG ene 125 
Then it muſt be ſo: 
I cou'd have wiſn d- but freedom and —_ 
On any terms are welcome. )) aom 54. {7 
PE M B R 0 k I 10 r inf | 
. 1 Here then join we 
Our hands a 
5 eee eee 
* E M, B N 0 K — ba Hier oi Vs - 
No, Warwick, be thou firm 
is thy reſolves. let no Ie Method tru bT 
No fooliſh fond remembrance of paſt friendſhip. 1 
Unnerue thy. arm, or ſhake thy ſteady purpoſe. 
. W A R- 


* 


r AGED! 


WA RWI CK: 1 


No: by my rende ſhall not: once, how 1 1 
I lov'd him but too well, and theſe vile chains 
Are my reward. O give me but the uſe 
Of this once pow'rful arm, and thou ſhalt ſee: 1 i 75 bp” 
How it ſhall puniſh: 5 I forces 


4 


* 1 
PP MBROK E. Y 
They are, and wait but n 14 
Clarence wil join us son: Bur fir pany wy” 
Is to ſecure thy liberty; that done, 
We haſte to ſeize the — _ redeem 
The fair Elizabeth,” n.. 
een NW IO K. 


9 


e _ aq Acct hf 


Is the a captive too 12151 YI. tae 
PEMBROKE. 


A willing ſlave; 


A gay ſtate pris 'ner, left to roam at large N e 
O'er the young monarch's palacgeeeeee. 


WARWICK... „ Lit 282 000 
| | Aye, my kenne, yl 
That's more inviting than a priſon — 0 - 
She's falſe, ſhe's falſe—who ſent her wn 
PE MBR OK F. 
It ſeems, to thank Rim for His royal LENS ; r 
To her good father, the new earl of Rivers, 
Who will no doubt perſuade her to accept 
ane WAR WMW ICR. 
Of Edward's hand—diftra&on ! fly, my friend, 
Haſte thee to Marg' ret, tell her if ſhe. hopes, 0 8 
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For Warwick's aid, ſhe muſt releaſe him now, 

E'er Edward's ill-tim'd mercy ſhall — her. patty 
EFFECT 

1. my friend, adieu! when next we meet,” | Fre: 932% 

I hope to "_e — EE WINE T 2000 2107 149 

W RWI 

Farewel. b 

She' s loſt: ſhe's Eine that baſe ſeducer Edward, 

Hath AN, ee weak mind, it * be — ; 


MESSENGER, WARWICK, 


MESSENGER. 
My lord, | Caf aan: Þ L | 
The 1 Elizabeth. 1 52 5 1133392 6 ile 
WA R ” K. 
Amazement! ſure 
It cannot be! admit her ſir—why, what ¶ Exit NMeſſ. 
Cou'd bring her here? Edward has ſent her hither;̃ 
To fee if I will crouch to him for pardon; ; 
Be Rill, my PR heart. — 
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ELIZABETH, WARWICK. 


"ELIZABETH. 1 


W A RW IC 1. 
Ts a grace I look d not for, 


That 2 fair fay'rite, who ſo late had taſted g 
1 | | The 


i 4 


A T RAG E D WV 4 TEE. 


The 8 of a court, ſhou'd condeſcend ö 
To viſit thus a poor abandow'd captiye, [ 
ELIZABETH: : 1 
come to take my portion of misfortune, .. -Y 
To pour the balm of comfort in, and heal | 1 
If poflible, the wounds which I had made, "_ f | 
Too well I know, I was the fatal cauſe  _ 5 =_ 
Of all thy ſorrows, — but the noble Rewer, n | | | 
For ſo indeed he is 1 
"WA. RW I C E. 
s f And art thou come, _ 1 
To plead the cauſe of him who ſent me hither ? * Y ö 


E LEA RTT. 
came to be the meſſenger of peace, | | 4 
To calm thy troubled ſoul, and give thee reſt, 
To teach my Warwick to forget his wrongs. 

WARWICK. 

Forget my wrongs | was that thy errand-here, 
To teach me low ſubmiſſion to a tyrant;  . 
To aſk forgiveneſs, knee] and deprecate, 


5 EL 2 Ss © tht, - * 1 , 
PFF 
A rere Dr — 


The wrath of bluſt'ring Edward ? If thou com'ſt | 


On terms like theſe to bring me freedom, know 
It will not be accepted: now I fee 


G 0 2 vs 1 
4 A 
n 


Thro' all your arts, by heav'n, I'd rather loſe . 
A thouſand lives, than owe one to his bounty. 3 
ELIZABETH, — 


Either my Warwick is much chang'd, and ſo 
] fear he is, or he wou'd never talk | 
Thus coldly to me, never wou'd deſpiſe 

A life ſo precious, if he knew how much 
Elizabeth had ſuifer'd to preſerve it, 

The gallant Edward won by my entreaties 


{ 


8 W A R- 


: Fx EARL OF WA RWIC K. 


WA RWI G HY 
8 Entreaties ddt thou then deſcend ſo . att 3114 
As to entreat him for me? N 
| E L 1 2 A B E 47 H. 
9 Hadſt thou ſeen, 1 
When I :mplor'd bim t to forgive my Warwick, 
How kind he look'd, how his repenting heart 
HFeav'd with the pangs of agonizing friendſhip, 
Thou wou vd'ft have pity'd him. 20 
W A R W 1 ; of =_ | 
: Deceitful woman, 
I ſee thy falſhood n now, I am n Ny d, g 
And thou art leagu'd with Edward to deſtroy me. 
Go to your royal lover and unite; _ 
Thoſe only fit companions for each other, 
A broken friendſhip, and a perjur'd love: 
Give up diſcarded Warwick, and to make 
The compact firm, cement it. with my blood, 
| ELIZASETYE.. 
I thought the ſoul of Warwick far above 
Such mean ſuſpicions—ſhall the man, whoſe truth, 
W hoſe conſtancy, and love have been ſo long 
My bright example, ſhall he ſtoop ſo low, 
As thus to liſten to an idle tale 
Told by ſome prating courtier? if indeed 
Thou cou'd'ſt believe it, I ſhould pity thee. 
| AY W EC. 
Where is your father, the new earl of Rivers? 
Why ſends he not his forces to our aid? 
: „EI H. 
He cannot: honour, gratitude, forbid, 
That he ſhou'd lift up his rebellious. arm 
— his benefactor]! well thou know'ſt, 


8 1 - y Wo ** 1 
* 8 * 1 % 3 hy 
i Ws 4 e 3 1 
6 J - ö 1 5 1 © * 8 
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Of late, when civil diccerd 118550 A us, 
He fought with Henry, and with Henry fell: 

When injur'd Edward gen rouſſy forgave, TO I hy ; 
Reſtor'd his forfeit 1 lands, „ d late advane d him a | 
To rank and title. 55 | 1 


W AR W I C K. 
. Infamy and ſhame 
The common nets which fearful knay'ry' ſpreads 
To catch ambition's fools ; mean ſordid bribes! 
We know the treaſure they were mean't to purchaſe. 
ELIZABETH. 
Unkind ſuggeſtion ! how have I deſery'd it? 
Have I for this refus'd a youthful monarch, 
And ſpurn'd his offer'd ſceptre at my feet, | 
To be reproach'd at laſt by cruel Warwick ? 
Had I once liſten'd to him! had theſe eyes 
Been dazzled with the ſplendor of a court, 
I need not thus have chang'd it for a dungeon. 
But ſince I am ſuſpected, witneſs heav'n, 

And witneſs Warwick to my vows ! henceforth, 
Dear as thou art, I caſt thee from my love; ; 
Elizabeth will never wed—a traitor. 

WARWICK. 
Am I awake, and did Elizabeth 
Say ſhe wou'd never wed her faithful Warwick? 5 
Then bear me witneſs too, all judging heay'n } 
Here yield I up all viſionary dreams er 
Of future bliſs, of liberty, or life, 1 9 
Ev'n the ſweet hope of venFeance that alone 
Suſtain'd my ſpirit, loſes all its charms; ; 
I wiſh'd for freedom but to purchaſe thine: 
For life, but to enjoy it with my love, 
And ſhe diſclaims me. | 
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Ms W A R- 


W A R w 1 0. K | 
Heav'n forbid ! - 0 Warns. 3 
Let not the tide of {paſſion daß overwhelm, | 
Thy reaſon 1 
wa RW 1 0 K. roy 
Can'ft thou pardon me? PE Gy rs 
TH unguarded warmth, the weakneſs of my nature. 
I wou'd not wrong thee, but 1. ve been ſo oft 
So cruelly deceiv' d. 
| Bat ELIZABETH. 
I I know: thou haſt; 
But never oh Elizabeth. 8 
a WAR WI C K. 
; „„ 
It is impoſlible that perfide | 
Shou'd wear 1 5. Wine; 5 . at her. 
146 1 i wade not- 
That Edward lov? a, no; * I look on thee, 
All beauteous, all enchanting as thou art : 
By heav'n! 1 think I cou'd almoſt forgive bim, 
FT H. 8 
Then Ba not be reconeil'd ? | 
| "Wt A * 0 I", K. 
To whom? - 
The author of my wrongs ? It cannot be: 
Know, I have promis'd Matg ret to deſtroy him. 
E LI Z A N H. 
Deſtroy thy PIES ! ungen'rous cruel Warwick, 
Is't not enough that thou haſt triumph'd here? 
Already we have pierc'd his noble heart 
With the keen pangs of diſappointed lovVre: 
And woud'ft thou wound his breaſt with added ſorrows ; 
Woud'ſt thou involve a nation in his ruin? © 
f = W A R- 


- 


W A RWI Q K. 
Elizabeth, no more: alas} too well . of 
Thou know'ſt, there is a pow rful adyocate 
In Warwick's breaſt, that pleads for perjur'd Edward. 
EL IZ AB E H. 
Cheriſh the ſoft emotion : 20 my Warwick 1 
0 WAN MIG K. 
That angel 99 8 can never plead in vain; . 
But then, my friends u here is my ſolemn vow 1 
To Marg'ret, and to Pembroke? there's the tie; | 


My honour's dearer to me——= | > 
E LH 
Than thy love; , 


Dearer, much dearer, has e . 
But I have done: farewel, my lord, I ſee 
Thy deep reſentment is not to be moy'd F 
By my weak influence o'er thee. | "ME San | : 
WARWICK. | 
Stay, I charge 1 
E LI Z. AB E. T ff. 
What is this phantom, honour, this proud idol 
That tramples thus on ev'ry humble virtue ? 
This cruel bloody Molock, that delights 
In human ſacrifice? O] wou'd to heav'n 
were its only victim] but with me, | 
You offer up your country and. your king. 
Think on my yow, think on my promiſe giv'n. 
„ A E 
Thy league with Marg' ret muſt be fatal: grant 
We ſhould ſucceed, and Lancaſter once more 
Aſſume the throne ; how dear the victory, 
That's purchas'd with our fellow⸗ ſubjects blood ! 
„ Alas! 


K THE EARL OF WARWICK, 


Alas] ſuch triumphs make che conquror weeps | 
| But if we fail 21 [71 OE TREE 


4 WARWICK. „ ; 
- Tmpoflible ! WS 
* LIE ASE H. | 
„% wa 
Betimes whe dreadful puniſhments await 
Ihe vanquiſh'd rebel: thou, perhaps, my loves 
| Shalt then be doomꝰd on th” {gnominious block 
To fall inglorlous; and, when thou art ys, 
Who ſhail defend thy poor Elizabeth E iy 
WARWICK. 

Alarming thought ! It ſtaggers my Tri purpoſe, 
And makes me half a nn 


8 Cc ä E V. 


WARWICK, ELIZABETH, an Orriekx. 


OFFICER. . 
Madam, the king demands your preſence, I _- - 
Have orders to convey you to the palace. 

> AAS C K. 


ud wilt thou leave me? 


- E LIZ IE T n. 
This, my Warwick, this 


Is the deciſive moment, now determine, 
Accept of mercy, e'er it be too late; 
E'er haſty Edward Shall, 1 ſay, thou wilt 
Return to thy obedience, and receive” © | | 
'Thy pardon ? ſhall T? ſpeak my Tove; ; 
WAR WI C K. + oy 
> eds ebe“ 
I may Jeerpt it, if tis brought by thee, 


- 


oY TRAGEDY: 7 34 


E L. IZ XB ET H. 
Then we ſhall meet in happineſs. _ 
WA RWI C Kk. 
1 Ne! 


SCENE 'VI. 


- WARWICE:. : 

Now to thoſe worſt companions in affliction, 
My own fad thoughts again, they're gloomy all, 
And like my habitation full of horror, 
I like not Edward's mefſage—if he hears - 
My league with Margaret, he {till has pow'r 
To make me feel his _ Ihave deſerv'd it 

ſa trampling heard without. 
Methought I kgs; a noiſe—this way they come, 
Perhaps it is the meſſenger of death 


S$S C EN 4 VII. 
P E MBR OE E, WARWICK. 
PE MB R OK E. 


The meſſenger of vengeance — ſee her ſword; 
Accept it and be fre. {tens the ſword} 
WARW 1 C-I 
Firſt let me know 
To whom I am indebted fort. 
TFE 
To me. 
Soon as the rumour of thy foul diſgrace 
Had reach'd the public ear, th' impatient people 


a 


\ Uncertain of thy fate, tumultuous throng'd” 
Around the palace, and demanded thee 
Give us our Warwick, give us back, they cry'd 


Our hero, our deliv'rer I ftep'd forth 
And bade them, inſtant, if they wiſh'd to ſave 
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The beſt of men, from infamy, and edt, 


To follow me: tranſported they-obey'd 


J led them hither: forced the priſon gates, 
And Og" thee this direct it as thou wilt. 


Gives the ſword 
Tow att 2 


Welcome once more, thou deareſt gift of 
Immortal liberty] my friend, I thank t ' 
O Pembroke, woud'ſt thou had'ſt been here ! my 2 
a dear Elizabeth! i N 
P. E M BR 0 K E. 
You think ſo. | 
rf tc WAA. CK. 
Fe She has told me ſuch ſweet truths ; 
Edward repens him ſorely, he is us 
At his ingratitude, 
Io PEMBRO K E. 
3 And well he may; . 
I fear thou art betray'd : alas! my Warwick, 
Thy open gen'rous unſuſpecting virtue 
— Fhinks ev'ry heart as honeſt as thy own. 
Thou know'ſt not Edward—nor Elizabeth. 
The kingdom is in arms, and ev'ry hour, 
It is expected France will join the queen: N n 
England will want its great protector's aid. 
Edward and Rivers have conſpired to cheat 


Thy credulous ear, and who fo fit to ſpread 


The flimſy web as thy Elizabeth, { 
Their fair ambaſſadreſs? I ſee thou'rt caught. 
| WARW [ = 

By heav'n ! it may be ſo: I am the ſport 

Of fortune and of fraud. 


Ain ann 


P EMB RO K E. 
| Away, my friend: 
It is not now a time to think of her: 
Marg' ret, ſupported by thy pow'rful name, 
And join'd by Clarence, waits us at the head 
Of fifteen thouſand men, who, eager all 
To cruſh a 50 and pull down oppreſſion, 
Attend thy wiſh'd-for preſence; not a ſoldier _ 
Will a& or move till Warwick ſhall dire& them. 
Edward and England's. fate depend on thee, f 
WARWICK. = 
Away my friend, PII follow thee, [Exit Pembroke, ö 
Vet ſtop 
1 momente let not paſſion hurry me 
To baſe diſhonour—if my country calls 
For Warwick's aid, ſhall I not hear her voice, 
And fave her? Pembroke may have private views, 
And ſubtle Marg'ret too—Elizabeth ! 
I muſt not loſe thee—O ! direct me hear n! 


# 


Exp of the F OURTH Acr. 
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* A 4 ©: K ＋ RE. 
n E Soy 46. © e 
0 c. . UE 1. 3 
; Luz ABE T. 
\HE royal Hardon 400 late, and Pembroke 
Already has releas'd him; dern boe — feds 
Elizabeth muy never fee him more. . 
A thouſand terrors haut me; à fond father, 
A guiltleſs ſov*reign,” a Giſtracted n 
Fame, fortune, friends; and edutitry, 41 —_— 
On one evetitful'mometi=hart?! the ſoutid? l! 
Of diſtant groans'!” perhaps the'king—perhaps 
My Warwick bleeds. © O'F agonizing thought! 5 
Great God of armies, "Whoſe all-guiding Hand l 
Directs the fate of nations, O look d] e 
On thy own image, let not cruel diſcord q 
Divide their kindred fouls ! in pity hear, C 
Pour thy benignatit ſpirit Oer their hearts © 
And once more Enit en in che bonds of peace : 


| s CEN E II. 


ELIZABETH, SUFFOLK. 


„ BA SUV. FF'O L Kk. ry: 
The pray'r of Busses ins heard. 
E LTZ AB ET H. 

Ha ! Suffolk, whither haſt thou? art thou come — 
| SU OL - 
I come to heal thy ſorrows, lovely fair one, 

To tell thee, Edward, and thy inuch-lov'd Warwick, 
Once more are friends. ps 
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5 & TLABYDL © 


En 

| Indeed l. O welcome news! 

My] joy's too great for uttrance : tell me, Suffolk, 

How was it? ſpeak, 10 Warwick ſaſe? O heay' n! 
SUFFOLK: « 

A moment's patience; and- EI tell thee all. 

Marg'ret, thou-know'ſt, hadi rais d a powerful pany, 

That doubled Edward's. trgops: elate with. grade, 

And almoſt ſure of victory, ſhe urg g 

The tardy ſpearmen; on they xuſh d, as ii 

Secure of conqueſt — the unhappy king ol 

Stood nobly firm, and ſeem'd to brave his fate, 

When Warwick like a guardian god appear d- 

His noble mien and all- c manding look _ 

Struck deep attention; ev'ry eye was bent 

Upon him, and an awful ſilence reign'd +. | 

Ofer either hoſt; he rais'd his voieg on high, 

And ſtop, he cry'd, your facrilegious hands, 

Nor touch my friend: who.pierces, Edward's breaſt, _ 

Muſt paſs through mine: I rais d him to the throne, 

And will ſupport him there: to vou 1 gave, 5 

From you my fellow- ſoldiers 1 expect him: 

Howe er his cruel wrongs have wounded me, 

He never injur'd you, and, I torgive him. 

He ſpake, and inſtant throꝭthe gazing croud 

A murmur ran; down grog d their nerveleſs arms, 


As if enchanted by ſome magic powr, 


And with one voice they cry long lire king Edward! 1 
E LI ZAB E IT H. 
How powerful is the tongue of elgquence, 
When in the cauſe of virtue l= well, what low 
SUFFOLK. 
ae by the ſhouting ſoldiers, Edward 
12 On 
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On like a modeſt virgin wiſhing came, C 

. fearful, Warwiek with a bridegroom s ſpeed 
To mere. him flew ; ; into each other's arms 

They ran with ſpeechleſs joy: the tender ſcene 
Affected ev ry heart, and the rough 3 
Unuſed to melting Hinpathþ,) 1 

* rathlels een diſſolv'd in tears. | . 

| Pr Te mrs ay, fro) 27 
Sweet reconcilement 1! then, "EN 0541708 cc 
Thou didſt not plead in vain but; ſay, how brook d 


The _— e 1 ee 25 
unn UF FO ef Ace . 
Abaſh'd, confounded; fer a while the trove | % nad 
To ſtem the torrent but in vain; then fled © 1: 
Precipitate, 2 EU SED „ + 24 oY 7 50 1 
E LIZ AB ETH. a ne 
13 Bok where, O'where” s my Warwick? 
: | UC PFOL KT > 
With a few Gen ſquadrons a r YR 97 
The diſappointed SEES Evo 6 5 
3 ELIZABETH.” [line Jt 
5 | WRIT” 50 my fears! | * 
. i 11 know not * but at -thit hateful name e 
ot! F tremble ever, my foreboding heart ani g f 
1 „ bee dreadful. REFILE ban DSS} 21 
13 2 "20 905 15 FO 20 K. i Trine 
1 4 Dee we „„ 


Thy tender umd with dee — eli bo 
E LIZ ABE TH. 
O] wou'd to heav'n that he were ſhelter'd here, 0 
And ſafe within theſe ii e eee 
cog HAD b 0 L Kr 
” + 110 


46 ” \ 2 4 — 7 * i. * "P & 4 9 2 f . 
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He is the care of heav'n: all ener men 1 
A! bad ones fear him. hs” 2 be 125 7 
E LIZ AB ET . Mag ot E 
| Such ſuperior e 910 1x56] 
Muſt have a thouſand ben the W mark 
Of yy er darts... F 
8 * | FO L K. 0855 on 
07 There Suffolk {eels 
The keen reproach ; with bluſhes I confess 
There was a time, When; urg d by fond ambition, L 
J look'd on Warwick with a jealous eye? 
But this laſt noble deed hath won my heart, = 
And I am now a convert to his virtues; | 
But 28 the king eee 


ge n ab ed ul. 
EDWARD, ELIZABETH. 


E D W A RD. 
N nn POO: 0 
And happineſs to fair Elizabeth! 269 

Thou art no ſtranger to the jeyful news; £ | | 

The luſtre of thoſe ſpeaking eyes declares it. | 
EL FEZ ABE T H. | 

Suffolk, ev'n now, hath bleſs'd me with the tidings. 

EDWARD. 

O! *tis amazement all: Elizabeth, 

When laſt we met, thou wert the ſuppliant, now-. 

"Tis I muſt aſk forgiveneſs, I WhO injurdd 

The deareſt, beſt of men; O] thou haft:fav'd 

Edward from ſhame, and England from deſtruction. 

E LF Z ABE H H. #3 

Did I not ſay my Warwick wou'd be juſt? 


'S 


E D- 


* 
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EDWAR 3 
Thou kid, __ on thoſe beauteous lips fair truth 
And ſoft perſuaſion dwell; long time he ſtood 
Inflexible, and deaf to friendſhip's voice, 
Liften'd to nought but all ſubduing love. 
In after-times, thy name ſhall be enroll'd 
| 2 the great deliv'rer's of their country. 
" LJALTEAABET . 
I have no title to the laviſh praiſe _ 
Thy gen'rous heart beſtows; I —1 faid 
What duty prompted, and what love inſpir d; 
Indulgent heay'n has crown'd it with ſucceſs. 
EDWAR D. 
Thou haſt 7 all: Jam indebted to thee | 
For more, much more than I can e'er repay. 
Long time, with. ſhame, I own, hath Warwick. boar d 
Above me, but 1 will not be outdone 
For ever by this proud aſpiring rival: 
Poor as I am, there yet is one way left 
To pay the debt of gratitude I owe him, 
One great reward for: 5 exalted"virtues, 
Thyſelf, Elizabeth. 
E _ 2 A 3 E T H. 
What means my lord, 


My royal matter? 1 8 
EDWARD, 3 
I will flee ke will rehgn 

All my fond claim to happineſs/and thee ; 

Tho' thy dear image ne'er can be eſfac d 

From Edward's breaſt, tho ſtill I — — 
Tho' I could hang for ęver on thy heauties ; 

Yet will I yield them to their rightful lord ; 


_ Warwick has earn'd, Warwick alone +> meh ork * 
| E L 1 


ELIZA BE T H.. 


Wou'd he were here to thank thee for thy eee ji 

| Know, ger'rous prince, eme eee 
Admir'd thy virtues, and cou'd love admit 

Of a divided heart, Weg 


- Wou'd 2 it en * ie 


1 1 E s 's EN 0 E R. 
My royal hege; 


The rebels are agen queen Marg'ret's _ 


Was ſlain in the purſui e eee 
| "Mm D WAR D. 


MES S E N G E R. 
Is taken . * 1 will ſoot \ 

Be heres Ari! $995 1 
| K DWA R D. when fi OP 

But where's lord Warwick? 

* on S S ENG E R. 
| 'Sit——theiqueen 


* 
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MA RGA RE T. 
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For know, I bear a mind above the reach 


The wrongs ſhe felt, and the deceiver met 
The fate he merited. 
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NM A R G ARE T. 

10 | {You dare not! 
Thou wink, Larkin that I ſhall.fue to thee 
For mercy : no; in Marg'ret of Anjou, 

Thou ſee'ſt the wife, and daughter of a king. 
A ſpirit not to be ſubdu'd; tho fall'n 
Triumphant ſtill, and tho' a pris'ner 2 


Of fortune or of Edward] have loft 
All ! cou'd with to live for in my child; 
And gain'd what moſt I wiſh'd to gain, revenge! 
Or life or, death are now indiff*rent to me. 
| "EDWARD. 
For thy unbounded goodneſs, pow r ſupreme 
Accept our 3 J | 
| IZ A B E T H. 
Accept our humble pray * 
M ARG AR E. T. 


(kneeling) 


, Inſulting piety ! the cominon trick | 
Of hypocrites and ſlaves: when ye ſhall * 


e 


What Marg'ret knows, ye may not be ſo thankful, 
Methinks tis pity. Warwick is not here | 
To join in your devotion. ._ 

EN” ELIZABETH. 

| | | Wou'd 1 to gong « 
rowers! 7 RT G 

M A R G A R E T. 

That monſter, that Pers bin ſlave 


Who broke his faith to Marg' ret, and to'thee ; 
Thy coward ſoul, unable to defend 0 


The treaſure thou hadſt ſtol'n, cou'd: meanly ſtoop s 
To court the traitor whom thou dar'ſt not 3 
Not ſo the injur'd Marg'ret—ſhe repell'd 


* 


E D- 


* s | y 
IWATA BOK: GW 


"EDWARD; :/ 
What fate ?—ey'n now 
Crown'd with immortal wreaths, the hero comes 
To bleſs his friends, and puniſh guilt like thine. 

M A RGA RET. 
proud and deluded wretclies! 1 look down 
With pity on you: Captive as lam, _ | 
'Tis mine to judge and puniſh ; be it yours 41218 
To hear and tremble. 1 5 | | 
ED W A R D. 
n 

E LIZ ABE T H. 

What can this mean? 
| MAR GAR E T. 
If I miftake not, Warwick is your friend, 
Your lover too, I think. 
_ELEZAZAASRE T H. 
Hu My lord, my huſband. 

MARGARET, Tn 
Know then, that friend, that lover, n Warwick, 
Hath not an hour to live. 

ZBD 
What murth'rous nn 
MAR GA R E T. 
Mine, tyrant mine: think not I mean to hide 
The noble deed; it is my happineſs, 
It is my glory: thou wilt call me baſe, 
| Blood-thirſty, cruel, ſavage, and revengeful. 
But here I ſtand acquitted to myſelf, 
And ev'ry feeling heart that knows my wrongs. — 
To late poſterity dethraned queens, | 
And werpmng - mothers ſhall applaud my juſtice, 
RET EDWARD. 
Juſtice, « on whom ? 


* 
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NM AR'G A NET. | 
Can Edward aſk me? who | 
Impriſon'd My rob'd me of a crown, 55 
And plac'd it on a proud uſurper's head? 
Who gave his ſacred promiſe to a queen, 
And broke it? who, for which indignant heav'n 
Ehaſtis'd him, baſely murther'd my ſweet boy ? 
Bereft of honour, fortune, huſband, child, 
Depriv'd of ev'ry comfort, what remain'd 
For me but vengeance, what-for him but death ? 
| EDWARD. 
What haſt thou done? Og where ? Reak, murthreſs, 
ſpeak. 7 £4355" 
| MARGAR E 24 
Pref $*d by ſurrounding multitudes, and made 
A flave, they dragg'd me to the conqu'ror's tent, 
There the firſt horrid object I beheld, . 
Was the pale corſe of my poor bleeding child: 
There —as th' inſulting Warwick ſtood, and feem'd 
To triumph o'er him from my breaſt I drew 
A ponyard forth, and plung d it in his heart. 
Th' aftoniſh'd ſoldiers throng'd around him, ſeiz'd 
And * me here - now to your pray'rs again. 
_ E D WAX D. Elizabeth faints. 
Sbe faints, good Suffolk, help eve; help, ſupport 
Aſſiſt her.—lead her in: inet y 885 Elizabeth 
Il it be true, | 
As much] fear it is, a thouſand deaths 
Were puniſhment too little for thy guilt ; 
Thou ſhalt be tortur'd. 
MAR A R E 6 if 
e et, Ldefy thee ; 
Thy threats appall not me: prepare your tortures, 
Let them be ſharp and cruel as thyſelf, 


— 
” a & 4 * 


All 


This is no time: for vengeance ; death comes on 


AF Nein 


All that ingenious malice can ſuggeſt, 
Or pow'r inflict, *twill be my comfort ſtill, 
They cannot be ſo great as thoſe you feel. 
ED WARD. 

Guards, take the monſter hence, -let her be chain'd 
In ſome deep dungeon, dark as her own thoughts, , 
There let her periſh—hence, away with her. 

MARGARET. 
Deſpair, and horror viſit thee—farewel] 


' He comes, my triumph is complete—look there! 


$8 S OE 
WAR W LC K, leaning on two ſoldiers. 


WA R 1 K. 
Where 1 is he? lead me, lead me to my king. 
E D WAR D. 
My Warwick | my ae Elie ſhall bleed 
For this in ev'ry vein. . 
WA'RW 1 (©. 
Think not of her, 
She has no pow'r to hurt thee; and with guilt 
Like hers, *tis puniſhment enough to live: 


With haſty ſtrides, tis but a little while, 


A few ſhort moments, and we part 1 ever. 
My friend- 17” 


E D v A R D. f 
T am not worthy of the name, 
For I diſgrac'd, diſhonour d, murther'd thee; 
Edward's unkindneſs was the cauſe of all : 
Can' 1 thou forgive me? 8 3 15 
WARWICK 3*8 
O! may Warwick's crimes 
Ne'er 
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Ne'er meet forgiveneſs from offended heav'n, 
If from my ſoul, I do not Fes, , 
And honour thee! : 
E D w A R D. 
| Away, let me ſupport him; 
Tis the laſt office I ſhall cer perform 
For thee, my Warwick——wilt thou lean upon me. 
And ſeal my pardon with one kind embrace? 
WARWICK, 


We never hated. 
EDWARD. 
But my love was blind. 
r 
And blinder my reſentment. 1 0 
o 
5 I forgot | „ 
Thy ſervices. f „ 
[ i RW IT; K; 
And I remember'd\not 
Thou wert my king——my ſweet Elizabeth, | 
Where is ſhe ? Edward, 40 not keep her from me, 
| We are no rivals now. TT 
ben >.» D. 
3 Shock d at the news 
Of thy untimely fate, ſhe ſunk beneath it, 
And fainted in theſe arms; I ſeiz d th dccafion, 
And bade her weeping maĩdens bear her hence: 
This would have been a dreadful fight indeed. 
E LIZ ABE T H without. 
I can, I will, ſupport it. h 
5 WARWICK. 
. Ha! that voice 
Sure 'tis Elizabeth's ! 
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8 0 E NE the laſt. 1 
ELIZABETH, WARWICK, EDWARD. 


. O] give me way, 
For I muſt fee him——OQ ! my Warwick 


7 ON 
This is too much, the bitterneſs of death 
Is to be ſever'd thus from thoſe we love. 
- EDWAR D. 
Why wou'd you bring her here! (to the attendants.) 
WANN 
Elizabeth, 
Be comforted. ts 
ELIZAHETFH. 
O no, it is my doom 
Never to taſte of joy or comfort more: 
No; from this hateful warld will I retire, 
And mourn my Warwick's fate, imploring heav'n 
That I may ſoon wear out my little fore 
Of hopeleſs days, and join thee in the tomb. 
WARWICK. 
That muſt not be: I've done my friend a wrong, 
And only thou can'ſt make atonement for it. 
Thy hand, Elizabeth, if &er thou lov'ſt, 
Obſerve me now-——thine, Edward for my ſake 
Cheriſh this beauteous mourner, take her from me, 
As the laſt prefent of a dying friend. 
E D WAR D. 
If ought cou'd make the precious gift more dear, 
1 It wou'd be Warwick, that it came from thee. | 
. = O1 
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OI Vill guard her with a parent's care, 
From every ill, watch over and protect her; 

And when the memory of thee ſhall awake, 

As oft it will, her poignant griefs, repel 

The riſing ſigh, wipe off the flowing tear, 
And ſtrive to charm her to forgetfulneſs. 
WAR WI C K. 
Wilt thou indeed ? then I ſhall die in peace. 
ELIZA B 1 2 
Yet thou may ſt live. 
WARWICK. 
Impoſlible:—I feel 

The hand of death preſs cold upon my heart, 

And all will ſoon be o'er :—Þ've liv'd to fave | 
My falling country, to repent my crimes, 

Redeem my honour, and reſtore my king. 


ED WAR D. 
Alas] my friend, the memory of thee 


Will — every bliſs. 
WARWICK. 
; | Bs  Alk healing time 

That 7 OM ev'ry wound, ſhall pour it's balm 

Oer thine. —mean-while, remember Warwick's fate.— 

I gave my word to Margaret, and broke it; 

Heav'n is not to be mock*d, it ſoon o'ertakes us, 

And in our crime we meet our puniſhment. 

O Edward, if thou hop'ſt that length of days, 

And fair proſperity ſhall crown thy wiſhes, 
Beware of paſſion, and reſentment—make | 

Thy people's good and happineſs thy own, 
Diſcourage faction, ,baniſh flattrers, keep | 

Thy faith inviolate, and reign in peace. 

I can no more—my love! have mercy heav'n! (dies.) 


LAT . E D- 


3 K 
. 
* 


ED DWA R D. 


He's gone |— _ 
| ELIZABETH. 


And with him all my hopes of blils,..... 


EDWARD. 
Let ev'ry honour to a ſoldier due, 
Attend the hero to his tomb—mean-while, 
Deep in the living tablet of my heart, 
Will I engrave thy words—illuſtrious ſhade ! 
Living thou wert my counſellor and friend, 
And dead I will remember, and obey thee. 
E LIZ AB E T H. 
Warwick farewel, I ſhall not long ſurvive thee. 
EDWARD. 8 
I hope thou wilt Elizabeth, remember 
His dying charge, think on thy promiſe giv'n. 
Thou ſhall remain with me, with me lament 
Our common benefactor; we will fit 
And talk together of my Warwick's virtues, 
For I will try to emulate them all, 
And learn, by copying him, to merit thee. 
His great example ſhall inſpire my breaſt 
With patriot zeal, ſhall teach me to ſubdue 
The pow'r of faction, vanquiſh party rage, 
And make me, what alone I wiſh to be, 
The happy king of an united people. 
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